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THE ASSASSINATION. 


Ix addition to the interesting sketches which we 
gave last week relating to Boorn’s capture we are 
able this week to give illustrations of GArrert’s 
house, on the porch of which Boorn died, the ru- 
ins of Garrett's barn in which the assassin was 
shot, and the house in which Harowp resided near 
the Navy-yard at Washington. 

The case against the assassins develops new 
features. President Jounson has issued a procla- 
mation declaring that there is evidence in the Mil- 
itary Bureau which implicates in the assassination 
Juvrerson Davis, Jacon Tuompson, C, C. Ciar, 
Grorce Saypers, Beverty Tucker, and other 
rebels, and offering $100,000 for the capture with- 
in the United States of Davis, and $25,000 each for 
the capture of the others. What this evidence is 
we can only vaguely conjecture, and therefore leave 
to further development. The fact that Gzoror 
Sanxpers and Beverty Tocker have, after most 
sturdily protesting their innocence, deemed it after 
all wiser to flee from justice, will not tead to pro- 
duce a conviction of their innocence. 

We give an illustration on page 317 of a meet- 
ing held in Johnson Square, Savannah, April 22, 
to take action in regard to the death of President 
LiNcoLy. 








GARRETT'S HOUSE, WHERE BOOTH DIED,—[Sxercusp wr W. N. Waxron.) 


Dr. VALENTINE MOTT. 


Va.entrve Morr, M.D., LL.D., whose portrait 
we give on page 317, died on the 26th of April at 
his residence, No. 1 Gramercy Park. He was one 
of the most eminent among our citizens, and will be 
remembered not only as a very skillful surgeon but 
also as a kind and philanthropic man. He was born 
at Glencove, Long Island, Angust 22, 1785. His 
father, Dr. Henxy Morr, was for many years a 


lation of “ Velpeau’s Surgery,” the “‘ Mott Cli- 


| 


niques,” ‘‘ Travels in Europe and the East,” “ Trans- | 


actions of the New York Academy of Medicine,” ete. 
Like the departure of Hosack, Mrrewen., and 
Francis, his co-laborers, the death of Dr. Morr 


| will mack an era in the history of the profession. 


practicing physician in this city. The son gradu- | 


ated at Columbia College in 1806, and immediately 
went to Europe, where he pursued his studies with 
great ardor and success. 

At the age of twenty-four Dr. Morr was called 
to fill the chair of Surgery at Columbia College, re- 
maining there until 1813. In 1820, he, with Drs. 
Hosack, Mircue st, Francis, and others, estal- 
lished the Rutgers Medical College. About 1850 
he began to devote his time to lectures and instruc- 
tion, and his great abilities have ever since been the 
pride of the profession. His position as a surgeon 
was second to no living professor, and challenged 
from the renowned Sir AsrLey Coorrr the remark- 
able eulogy: ‘‘ He has performed more of the great 
operations than any man living, or that ever did 
live.” Dr. Morr has left several works of great 
value to science and literature, among them a trans- 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FUNERAL. 
Arter its departure from New York city the 

funeral cortége moved on its way to Springfield, 

where Mr. Lincoux was buried May 4, 1865. 

We give on pages 808, 909, and 317 illustrations 
of the ceremonies along the line of the procession. 
At Sing Sing a magnificent memorial arch was 
erected by the citizens over the Hudson River Rail- 
road, of which we give a sketch on page 317. The 
arch was 41 feet span outside, and 33 feet high, and 
rested upon two pedestals. The whole was sur- 
mounted by an urn, 7} feet high, from which drooped 
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At Cleveland the train arrived on the 28th. A 
building had been erected for the especial purpose 
of receiving the remains. The building was twenty- 
four by thirty-six feet in dimensions, and was four- 
teen feet high from ground to plate. 
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HAROLD'S HOUSE, NEAR THE WASHINGTON NAVY-YARD,—(SueTcn=> sy M'Ostaem,) 
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funeral car parsed under a magnificent arch thirty- 
six young luties in white placed wreaths upen 
the coffin or cur. On 808 there is an illustra- 
tion af the catafalque upon which the coffin was laid 
at the City Hall. 

From Chieago the train proceeded on its way to 
Springfield. 


THE SOLDIER'S WIFE. 


‘Om! weep not, weep not, mother, 

And dry your tears, fond wife, 

Your sorrow is not anguish, 
You have not dst a life; 

You, with a proud, sweet sadness, 
In ai! the after-days, 

Shai] hear his name but uttered 
in tones of loving praise; 











** And all shall joy in telling 
How in his happy youth, 
With steadfastness unshaken, 
He died to serve the truth 
While I. in bitter wailing, 
Can only bow my head, 
My heart alone preserving 
The memory of my dead. 


“For teow among the many 
Of all we daily meet 
Will ever care to cherish 
The ones who met defeat— 
And yet he fought as bravely 
As cheerfully he died, 
No service to his country 
Had ever been denied.” 


Thas spoke she, standing sadly, 
In the doorway of the room; 

Before her lay the sunshine, 
Behind her lay the gloom; 


She could not take the token 
The light around her shed— 
Her heart was ever sighing, 


‘*My day of joy has fled!” 


At last, with sndden courage, 
She raised her timid eyes— 
What sight had changed her pallor 


To such a glad surprise? 
What form is that approaching? 
Whose arms enfold her now? 
Whose lips are pressing kisses 
On lip, and check, and brow ? 
His own! his own! no other! 
Oh, weleome back again! 
The swelling tide of rapture 


Atones for all the pain; 
Ané, listening to the story, 
So seldom heard below, 
Of light instead of darkness, 
And joy instead of woe— 
Her heart is singing praises 
That he indeed was spared, 
And in the hour of triumph 
With double joy had shared. 








Sarourpay, May 20, 1865. 
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THE BLACKS AND THE BALLOT. 


N his excellent proclamation to the people 
of North Carolina General Scnorrerp an- 
nounces that the United States troops will pro- 
tect them “ until a civil government can be es- 
tablished in harmony with the Constitution and 
Laws of the United States.” This is a clear 
statement of the exact situation of the late insur- 
rectionary States. It is desirable, wpon every 
account, that there ehall be as little delay as pos- 
sible in intrusting the local government of the 
States to their own loyal inhabitants. But it is 
plain that the immediate authority of the na- 
tional government can not safely be relaxed un- 
til that proportion of the adult male population 
of a State which gnarautees internal security is 
empowered to rote. The question of the hour 
then is, when the Government is ready to allow 
an election for any purpose whatever to be held 
in any such State, who shall be permitted to 
vote ? 

By the Constitution of Virginia R. M. T. Hus- 
ger is a legal voter in that State, Would the 
Government of the United States allow him to 
vote there now? Undoubtedly not. The Con- 
stitution of Sonih Carolina did, and probably 
does, allow orly those te vote who own ten 
slaves or ten thousand dollars. Would not the 
Government of the United States now permit 
other persons to vote there? Undoubtedly. 
There is no authority at present in Virginia and 
Soath Carolina except that of the United States ; 
and they, and no other power, will decide who is 
fo vote in reconstructing those States. The con- 
ditions of yoting will be prescribed by the United 
States, and not by tae State Constitutions. And 
if the conditions should be those named in the 
Constitutions they will be valid, not for that 
reason, but because the United States so determ- 
ine. 

in the States of which we speak there are 
three classes: the hopeless rebels, the poorer 
whites, and the biacks. ‘The first of these classes 
is the smallest, and it will be always disloyal 
und dangerous, the Bourbons and Jacobites of 
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American politics. The second and third are 
very large. Together they form the great ma- 
jority of the . By the census of 1860 
it appears that, in the eleven late rebel States, 
the exact numbers were 5,447,222 whites, and 
8,666,110 colored and Indian population. The 
present proportion is undoubtedly more favora- 
ble to the blacks. In two of the States they 
are a majority of the whole population. In five 
others they are more than one-third, and in ev- 
ery one of the old Slaves States they are enough, 
when united with the loyal whites, to control 
the State. Upon what good grounds, therefore, 
can the ballot be refused to the loyal black citi- 
zens of the Southern States? They are the 
sturdy working-class. They have always been 
unfalteringly true to the Government. Had 
they been otherwise—had they made common 
cause with the rebels chiefs, as the poorer whites 
were obliged to do—the triumph of the Govern- 
ment would have been indefinitely delayed. 
They are free men, and the plainest good poli- 
cy requires that their self-respect be aroused, and 
their willing industry encouraged, without which 
no class of citizens is contented or valuable. 
There is but one way of securing this result. 
It is to give them the ballot. 

That the mass of the population at the South, 
both white and black, is ignorant, is very true. 
But so are great masses of the Northern voters. 
Education is a good thing; but it appears that 
some of the stanchest patriots in the land can not 
read, and that some of the basest traitors are 
highly educated. Education, although at the 
expense of their country, did not prevent Lex 
and his associates from trying to destroy their 
country. Rosert Smavxs, whether hecan read 
or not, is to our thinking a much sounder and 
safer voter than Ronert Toomas. Any black 
man who has succored a Union soldier escaping 
from the tortures of rebellious slavery is quite 
as able to vote wisely as the extremely accom- 
plished Jupan Bensamiy, or Pierre Sovrt, 
or ALexanper H. Srepuens, or Jonn Siiperr, 
or Wapr Hampton, or Caarves J. Favixyer. 

The question is not whether, abstractly, polit- 
ical privilege should depend upon education. 
It is, whether in States, which we wish to re- 
store to their peculiar action in our national 
system at the earliest moment, we shall require 
conditions of our black fellow-countrymen whose 
fidelity has saved the nation which are not re- 
quired of the whites in the same States, nor in 
other States of ignorant foreigners who can not 
speak our language, and who have no especial 
interest in our institutions, Instruct them, say 
some, and their political rights will follow. But 
why is that not equally true of the whites? If 
ignorance is the diffieulty, why intrust the States 
to ignorant vn By such a plan a dis- 
crimination is e at the outset based upon 
color. The Government says, in effect, that igno- 
rant loyal men who are black are not fit to vote, 
but ignorant loyal men who are white are fit. 
The Government thus flings its whole weight 
against the ignorant men who have been true to 
it, and favors those who have been false. The 
mischief is incalculable. For by that act it 
recognizes what is ealled the inferiority of the 
blacks, which has been always urged as the rea- 
son for enslaving them. After such a prece- 
dent, is the class of ignorant white loyalists who 
have believed, and do still believe, that blacks are 
made to be slaves, likely to educate or enfran- 
chise them? The whites may not be able to 
euslave the blacks, but they will in every way 
despise and degrade them. No disfranchised 
class has a fair chance, And the very fact that 

the blacks have been made personally free will 
make them discontented so long as they are dis- 
franchised. They will presently refuse to be 
governed by a minority. If they can not have 
legal redress they will still try to redress them- 
selves. Is this the way to peace ? 

The colored race was brought into this coun- 
try against its will and by our inhumanity 
and cupidity. It has wonderfully increased un- 
til there are now some four millions of them 
among us. Their blood in every degree is min- 
gled with the blood of the whites. They are 
men and Americans as muchas we. Their an- 
cestors came from Africa, as ours from England, 
Holland, Germany, or Ireland. They are an 
essential, integral, inevitable, most valuable and 
important part of our population. Having been 
enslaved, their color has been a sign of servility, 


and they have been made the victims of an in- | 


baman prejudice and the objects of the most 


sisted, for resistance was They have 
protested silently by still wearing the form of 
map, of which we could not deprivethem. Their 
long patience which merely hardened our hearts 
did not alienate God. Whom we forgot he re- 
membered, Our history darkened. The State 
right to enslave, which we held ourselves bound 


culminated in a civil war which 


has spent cost- 
ly lives not to be counted, and wasted the long 
accumulated profits of our sin. It has steeped 








that God has made of one blood all the nations 
«Gro bags tow the poli onl the yperlitey 
We have now the power c 
of settling this question of the colored race in 
this country which has rent us from the 


them to be men and citizens. Our Govern- 
ment rests upon the broad principle that gov- 
ernments justly exist by the consent of the goy- 
erned. For that principle the colored men 
fought with our fathers in the Revolution; and 
side by side in the fiercest fields of this war they 
have defended it side by side with our brothers. 
Within the enemy's lines they have been the 
guides, the messengers, the friends »pon whom 
we have uniformly relied. To see a black face 
was to find a true heart. Do we mean to be as 
faithful and honorable and friendly as they have 
been? Do we mean to trust them as they have 
trusted us? Do we mean to give them the 
chance of securing their own welfare as we have 
the chance of securing ours? Do we mean to 
be just? If we do, we shall give them a vote in 
the reconstruction of the insurrectionary States. 
If we are unwilling to do it, our victory has come 
too soon, and we shall pay the penalty of prema- 
ture success. 





THE PRESIDENT AND THE SEC- 
RETARY OF STATE. 


For some time after the late terrible events it 
was feared that Mr. Sewarp might have been 
so seriously injured by his accident and the sub- 
sequent murderous assault as to be compelled to 
retire from the public service. As that appre- 
hension has been happily dispelled, and as the 
characteristic assertion of some of the Northern 
friends of the rebellion that Mr. Sewarp ought 
to retire because his presence in the Cabinet 
would be so distasteful to Messrs. Lez, Davis, 
Wicratt, & Company 4s to disincline them to 
submission, has also disappeared in derisive 
laughter, it is now insinuated by those who sug- 
gest what they desire that President Jounson’s 
policy will not have the cordial support of the 
Secretary, and that therefore Mr. Sewarp will 
resign. Those who say this are not aware, per- 
haps, that Mr. Sewarn’s friends in the Balti- 
more Convention of last June secured the 
nomination of Mr. Jounson as Vice-President, 
and that it is therefore a great waste of ingenu- 
ity to assume any grave difference between the 
President and Secretary in their general policy. 

_ Mr. Jomyson and Mr. Sewarp had served 

together in the Senate, where they were firm 
personal friends. There Mr. Sewarp had seen 
that his fellow-Senator, a land-reformer, a stern 
Union man, a trusted representative of the peo- 
ple of the South as distinguished from the plant- 
ing aristocracy, was the very kind of leader by 
whom the political power of the aristocracy was 
ultimately to be overthrown in its own section. 
Mr. Sewarp had watched Mr. Jonnson’s he- 
roic position in the dark winter of 1860-’61. He 
had heard his terrible denunciation of the con- 
spirators in the Senate. As of State 
Mr. Sewarp had supported Mr. Lixcoin’s “ Bor- 
der-State policy,” as it was impatiently called ; 
and it was while parsuing that policy that Mr. 
Lixcoxn had appointed his friend Mr. Jonnson 
Military Governor of Tennessee. With his ad- 
ministration there Mr. Sewarp had been, of 
course, officially familiar. 

As the time for the meeting of the Union 
nominating Convention approached, the perilous 
chances of the civil war made it essential that 


most earnestly desired was ANDREW JonNson. 

When the Convention assembled the nomi- 
nation of Mr. Lincotn was a foregone conclu- 
sion. But the candidate forthe Vice-Presidency 
was not so easily determined. One point, how- 
ever, was universally admitted by the wiser part 
of the Convention. Pure and honorable as Mr. 
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: 3 his incessant and effective service 
from the outbreak of the war ; his vast majority 
of one hundred and eight thousand votes in his 
own State as the Union candidate for Attorn 


and impressively presented by Mr. Tremaive 
without an unkind word against any other can. 
didate, and with an applause both in the caucns 
and Convention which showed how hearty was 
the appreciation of Mr. Dickinsoy’s claims and 
character among that great representative body 
of faithful American citizens. In the caucus of 
the New York delegation Mr. Tremane was 
supported by some who had no sympathy what- 
ever with the party to which he and Mr. Dicx- 
tyson had belonged, but who regarded the latter 
gentleman as a conspicuous national representa- 
tive of what was called the War Democracy, 
and who thought that his nomination would 
greatly strengthen the ticket in the State of 
New York. 

The discussion in the caucus was animated 
and exciting. It betrayed the differences and 
animosities which prevajl in New York politics. 
But the one thing steadily obvious in all the 
tumultuous conflict of opinion was that the 
friends of Mr. Sewarp were favorable to Av- 
Drew Jounson. Mr. Preston Kino and Mr. 
Rarmonp tranquilly urged the irresistible ad- 
vantages of a candidate who was a Southerner, 
a Border-State man, an old Democrat, yet a 
Union man who had been tried in the fire of the 
hate of the rebel chiefs whom he had denounced. 
They pleaded his solitary filelity in the midst 
of the defection of his old associates in the Sen- 
ate ; his actual sufferings in the cause; the great 
confidence reposed in him by Mr. Lixcoix, who 
had intrusted to him one of the most difficult 
and delicate of responsibilities at a most critical 
time. They depicted the cordial sympathy be- 
tween the President and Mr. Jounson, and the 
rare popularity among the people of a man who 
had been born and bred in the humblest circum- 
stances, yet who had risen to merited distinc- 
tion. They recounted his services and his long 
practical experience of public life. They pointed 
to his administration of Tennessee, which only 
the bitter enemies of the Government and friends 
of the rebellion condemned, and contended that 
by selecting a candidate who did not live in the 
State of New York the dangers of political di- 
vision in that State would be avoided. They did 
not forget to recall also that, in all the long 
course of a public life during which he had 
been an ardent and conspicuous actor, his per- 
sonal character had been unsullied by suspicion. 
No man could deny that ANDREW Jonnson was 
a name so identified with unswerving devotion 
and willing sacrifice to the country that it would 
be hailed with vast popular enthusiasm. 

Meanwhile Mr. Dickixson’s friends were not 
idle, and his chances were imposing. Mr. Suwon 
CaMERON came to offer the fifty-two yotes of 
Pennsylvania for Mr. Dickrssow if New York 


nominate Mr. Jounson. Had they yielded, Mr. 
Jouxson would not now be President of the 
United States. It is pleasant to remember that 
when afterward in the Convention it appeared 
that Mr. Jouwson had a larger vote than any 
other candidate, the friends of Mr. Dickrxson 
at once The vote of New York was 
thrown as a unit, and it was Mr. Tremarve who 
promptly and honorably moved that the nomin- 
ation of Mr. Jounson should be made unani- 
mous by the Convention. Nor is it less agree- 
able to record that one of the last acts of Presi- 
dent Lixcoin, at the earnest request of the 

y of State, was the appointment of Mr. 
Dickson, to his own great surprise, to his 
present responsible post, 





THE ASSASSINATION PLOT. 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FUNERAL—BUILDING ERECTED FOR THE RECEPTION OF HIS KEMAINS AT CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


[Sex Fiesr Pace.] 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FUNERAL—THE CATAFALQUE AT THE CITY HALL, CHICAGO.—Sserenep sy W. Wavp. 


[See Frinst Pace.) 
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THE GREAT CATHEDRAL WINDOW. 
AN OLD LEGEND, 

Tre great west window was framed and done; 

How proud was its painter, Father John! 

The watchings by night at the furnace-door, 

The long days’ ponderings, all were o'er; 

The fires were quenched, and the fluxes and paints, 

The tracings of monarchs, and prophets, and saints, 

Were relled and labeled, and hid away, 

And life for Friar John was all holiday ; 

is brushes were thrown in the nettly croft, 

And so was the paliet he'd used so oft. 


jut when he saw that shining rood 

Glow like sunset seen through a wood, 
There rose in his soul a wicked pride, 

And his heert beat quick with a fuller tide, 
Nor thought Friar Jchn, as his work he eyed, 
If God in that work was glorified. 


The window was a wondrous thing, 
Bicomiag with an eternal spring 

Of jewel colors and precious dyes, 
Deep and rich as the western skies 

At gsammer sansets, and hues of flowers 
That start uy purple after the showers- 
The rose’s crimson and iris bloom ; 


Sunny lustres and topaz gloom, 
Such as the depths of the forest hide ; 
Lapis, sapphire for martyr’s robe; 


Scarlet for Herod's fiery pride, 

Ruby for Michsel’s flaming sword; 

Goldea splen‘tor for crown and globe 

Of David, the chosen of the Lord; 
Amethyst, emerald. peacock’s dyes, 
kKucircling a pale sad fave, 

4 glory lighting it shed from skies 

That shone like God's own dwelling-place : 
And all these burned and melted so, 

That there was within a kingly glow, 

\ pulse of light, a life-blood flowing, 

Its varied colors ever showing. 


What woader, then, that as he gazed, 

As in a mirroc, he saw upraised 

The veil that hides the spirit-world, 

And the dim cprtain slowly furled, 

Showing bebiad thet crystal wall 

Piends that danced and mocked at his fall, 
And monsters beaked, and fanged, and horned, 
Goblins that him and his glass saints scorned, 
{nd sneering Satan above them all. 


But Friar John prayed loud and long, 
Ani chanted many a holy song, 

And read his vesver service through, 

Ave and Pater not a few, 

Till heaven opened, and angel and saint 
Uame to comfort that sinner faint 

With prayer and vigil; and now again, 
With purer eye and calmer brain, 

lie looked, sud through the colored screen 
That parted earth from heaven's serene, 
He saw, through flushes of rainbow dyes, 
The jeweled gates of Paradise. 


Sr 


ONE OF MANY. 

I Am sitting by the open window and looking out 
upon the orchard, where the trees stand laden with 
apple-bLlooms, whose delicate perfume floats in this 
twilight air just ue it did four years ago to-night. 

There is nothing changed about this old place 
as 1 look upon its picture now. There stands the 
stone-curbed well, over which the long sweep hangs, 
with its dangling bucket, moss-covered, and drip- 
ping water mouctonvksly—fust asever. ‘There is 
Carlo’s kennel, and Carlo himself is lying there, 
with bis nose upon his outstretehed paws, and his 
eyes closed lazily. precisely thus he lay as 1 look- 
ed out this window four years ago this hour. I can 
hear Kate and Bess and Dick and Duke stamping 
with their irow hoofs in their stables in the old red 
barn, and over the tup of that same tree that bears 
the goldeu-sweets peeps the wooden weather-cock 
oa the roof of the hay-shed. The doves have been 
fiying in and out of their cotes over the wide door 
for the past hour; and the swallows, not yet gone 
to sleep, are squeaking and chattering in the eaves 
overhead, ‘There dangles the swing under the oak. 
Yonder comes Philip whistling up the road. He 
has changed uo more in these four years than if he 
were an imaye, instead o: being, as he is, a middle- 
aged servingauan. Lyery thing my eye rests on 
is just the same—just the same. I wish it were 
How cau the world yo en so unchanged ? 
it seems as if 1 hal been dreaming, here by the 


not. 


window ia the sun of the warm May afternoon, and 
had just awakened in the falling twilight. Was it 
iy wedding -night this night four years ago? 

Yes. 


‘There, ou the bed within this room, my 
boy is sleeping. Here on my finger is my wed- 
ding-ring, and J kiss it, aud it is as cold to my lips 
as his forehead was. Here are my widow's mourn- 


ing garments. lam twenty-two. I was eighteen 
when Fra: '; dvew me to his heart, here in this very 
room called me his darling, his brown-eyed 
t . Ub, how I loved him! You ladies who live 


in cities, and whose lives are crowded with events— 
whe have loved and unloved one man after anoth- 
er—whose hearts were older at eighteen than mine 
ts this day, even after all its deep joy and sorrow— 
you cap not know how I loved my husband. 

Hie was the only inan I ever loved, remember— 
the only one. My father was so stern with me that 
him I never dared to love. My mother died when 
i was little, and my iather kept me always under 
his eye, permitting me no such pleasures as those 
that country girls generally have, and books were 
niy best companiqus. ‘There were balls at the tay- 
ern at the cross-ruaids in winter, but I never went 
to them. There were picnic parties in the woods 
in summer, and husking-bees in autumn, and other 
inerry-makiags of which { sometimes heard. but 
which I sever saw. Almost my only knowledge 
of life outside my own home was gatherec from the 
glimpses } got of the neighbor-people on Sundays 
at the little church wheve all the farmers on More- 
ton Heights met to worship, and still do. It was 


there I first saw Frank—wheu I was a little curly. | 
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headed girl, and he was a blue-eyed boy five years 
my senior. ‘There’! saw all I ever saw of him, till 
I was sixteen, and he was home for the college va- 
cation. I met him then, one afternoon as I was 
coming home from a neighbor’s house, and he 
walked along by my side. I loved him that hour 
with my whole sou) ; and during the two years fol- 
lowing I learned to find my sweetest happiness in 
his smile, the thrilling touch of his hand, the soft 
words of love he spoke to me; and at last to sink 
in the tremor of unutterable happiness upon his 
breast when he asked me to be his wife. 

Can you wonder, then, that the wedding-night 
on which he made me his was dazzling in its brill- 
iancy to my eyes? I was almost intoxicated with 
the novelty and the joy of that scene. The great 
rooms of Squire Moreton’s house were like those of 
a palace compared to the humbler home where I 
had beep reared, and it was there we were mar- 
ried, for Frank wished it so, The crowding guests, 
the gleaming lights, the marriage ceremony, the con- 
gratulations, the whispered joy of my husband as 
he bent over me, and the odor of the apple-blooms 
pervading all, seemed like a beautiful dream then, 
seem like a dream now, with the orchard’s perfume 
alone remaining. 

Do you believe me exaggerating when I say that 
I would have yielded up my life unmurmuring for 
my husband’s sake? Lf you do, it only shows that 
you have no conception of a love like that I bore 
for Frank. It was wrong ta love a man so, per- 
haps; but oh, I was so happy! He was my all, 
remember. On him I lavished the long-hoarded 
affection of a nature whose depths no mortal being 
had looked into before him. My heart would leap 
with gladness at the sound of his voice at a dis- 
tance. I knew his footstep so well that I would go 
far beyond the gate to meet him when he was com- 
ing up the road. His kiss was heaven to my lips, 
and the fond glance of his blue eye would thrill my 
being to the core. 

You may wonder that I consented to part with 
Frank when I loved him so. It was because I 
loved him as I did that I could not oppose him when 
he told me, his face all glowing with 
that he wanted to raise a company for the war. 
Then he talked so eloquently about it, his eye shone 
with such a lustre, and his voice had such cheer in 
it, as he spoke of going forth with his comrades to 
fight in defense of the dear old flag, how could I put 
in my selfish protest ? 

But I clung to bis neck with silent fear in the 
darkness of night, when he lay fast asleep; I pic- 
tured his loved form lying wounded and bloody on 
the battle-field, and I hid my face on my pillow, 
and pressed his dear cheek with m 
so as not to wake him, while I wept 
would break. But in the daytime I never let him 
know. I tried my best to cheer him, for 1 knew it 
was the old patriotic fire that burned in his manly 
breast, and no tears of mine should quench it. I 
was always proud of Frank; he was the prince of 
men to me; but now I was prouder of hi 
ever before. 

I was but the bride of a summer when he march- 
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we stood under the porch by the door, and I smiled 
a cheerful smile of adieu to him, and struggled to 
hide from him the quivering of my lips. Then he 
walked briskly away down the gurden-path, passed 
out the gate, and waved his gilded cap to me from 
the road; and when he was so far away that he 
could not see me weep I leaned against a pillar and 
gazed long after him through the blinding rain of 
unavailing tears. 

1 used to get such cheering letters from my hero! 
He found so many amusing things to write about 
in his new life, and seemed to relish so well the 
novelty and hardihood of the camp! He would de- 
scribe to me the minutest particulars of his sur- 
roundings, tell me what le ate and how, where he 
slept and how, and drew for me such photographs 
of the scenes in which he moved, that I soon quite 
lost my foolish habit of picturing him lying bleed- 
i alone with the watching 


to glory in my husband's strength as he himself 
did, and to feel certain that all perils must yield 
before the power of his arm. Our boy was born 
that winter too, and in him I found an object on 
which to pour out the love of my heart, and a com- 
panion to make the time pass away. 

The spring came, aad in the battle of Fair Oaks 
my husbuud was taken prisoner. They shut him 
up in that fcarful prison in Richmoud, and murder- 
ed him by inches. Long, long months rolled away. 
My boy grew till he could run about the house and 
play with Carlo in the yard; aud every day he 
seemed to grow more and move like ais father as he 
was when he went away, with his fresh, round 
cheeks red with bloom, aud his merry blue eye and 


laugh, 

Last October they brought my husband home. 
Oh, what a pitiful semblance of the man who waved 
his gilded cap to me from the road as I stood in the 
porch that September morning so long ago! They 
left him alone in the parlor to wait for me, for I had 
fainted at sight of him trom the window—my dar- 
ling Frank—this skeleton with shrunken limbs and 
ghastly, fallen cheek and dull eyes! Could it be 
he? Only when I entered the parlor where he sat, 
and beheld the black hair that shaded 
his white forehead could I see aught of the man I 
had married in that May night when the odor of the 
apple-blooms was in the air. He looked on me so 
pitifully, and raised his wan hands as if to embrace 
me. I flew to his breast, and kissed his white 
cheek and colorless lips with despair in my heart, 
for I knew he had “‘ come home to die.” 


“Is this my busband?” I murmared, in a tone of 


awe, as I looked upon the strange face, 
** This is what they have left “you of him,” said 
he, smiling faintly; and I hid my face in his bosom. 
“Where is my boy?” he whispered, catdetithy: 
nip hair with his bony baud, 





I went for little Frank, and held him up while 
his father him in his arms. The little fel- 
low looked into the white and bearded with a 


straight, earnest gaze, and then his eyes with 
tears and his lip began to quiver; but it was with 
pity, not with childish fear, for he put up his little 
hand to his father’s mouth caressingly, and said, 
** Papa sick !” . 


quiet, and gener- 
ous food; instructed me in the duties of my new 
office as nurse, for I would have no other; pressed 
Frank's hand cordially, and left the room. I fol- 
lowed him to the door. 

“ How long can he live?” I asked. 

The doctor shook his head. 

‘*All will depend on the care you take of him, 
Mrs. Moreton. With such care as I know you will 
give him, he may survive a month, or even two. 
But I could not promise him a week of life. He 
has had a hard time. Damn the villains! They'd 
be torn to pieces like carrion if I had my way with 
‘em!” 

When I went back to Frank he asked me what 
the doctor said. 

** Don’t conceal any thing from me, dear wife,” 
saidhe. ‘There is no need. I have been on fa- 
miliar terms with death for many months. I am 
ready to go.” 

Then I told him, ard he smiled. There was a 
peculiar light in his eyes as he turned them on me, 
and said, 

** Mary, I shall live till spring.” 

It was October then. So many months of life 
yet? It seemed like a priceless boon. Nearly 
half a year to live? Ob what a world of love should 
be crowded into that time! And I believed him, 
too. I don’t know why, but I did. 

The winter rolled by slowly, and he did not die. 
Sometimes I would feel a wild hope that he might 
recover, and he would see it shining in my eyes, 
and would smile and shake his head in answer to 
the unspoken thought. 

‘‘In the spring,”’ he said, very often—“ in the 
spring I shall die.” 

The spring came too soon. The robins began to 
sing in the sunshine—the starling came to his old 
nest in the apple-tree by the well. Sometimes 
Frank would bid me open the window, so that he 
could hear the plaintive note of the bluebirds 
and the twitter of the sparrows under the eaves. 
Wrapped in heavy shawls, and sitting in his great 
arm-chair, he would gaze out the window with his 
dreamy blue eyes till he seemed to forget that I 
was there. . 

“They are getting ready,” he would murmur. 
**T shall bear from them soon.” 

I thought he was talking of the angels. 

“What do you see out there, Captain Frank?” 
asked Doctor Thomas, one such day, as he entered 
the room. 

“TI am looking southward!” whispered Frank. 
“There will be grand news from the front very 
soon. That is what I am waiting for.” 

Then we understood him. The window looks 
toward the south, and commands a view of the 
road leading to the village, ten miles away. And 
it was there he sat when he died. 

You must know that here on the Heights we get 
the news but once a week. We are on no high- 
road where travelers pass. The half-dozen farm- 
ers who live on the Heights with us, like us, go to 
the village on Saturdays, the common market-day. 
Then we get the weekly newspaper which is issued 
in the village on Friday morning, and contains all 
the events of the week that is past. 

Frank slept none on Thursday night, and Friday 
morning early he asked that Philip be sent to the 
village for the Republican. 

It was afternoon when Philip returned. Frank 
sat by the open window, gazing earnestly down 
the road. It was a beautiful day. The air was as 
balmy as June, and the birds were flying about and 
twittering joyously in the trees, Presently Philip 
came in sight around the bend in the road. He 
was waving the newspaper in the air, and seemed 
to be shouting something, but we could not hear. 
The orchard shut him from view a minute after, 
and I ran down stairs to meet him at the gate and 
get the Republican, 

‘* Hooray!” cried Philip. ‘“* Victory!” 

I devoured the news with quick eyes, and then 
ran up stairs to Frank, and knelt by his chair, 

“Dear husband,” said I, ‘the news is grand. 
Do you think you can bear to hear it?” 

‘* Mary,” said he, “1 shall never be stronger than 
Iam this hour. It is my last. ‘ell me the good 
news. I have waited long for it.” 

Amidst my tears I read the news. Richmond 
was evacuated and our troops occupied it. Jeff 
Davis was flying for his life, and Lee’s whole army 
had surrendered to Grant. An order had been 
issued to stop recruiting and drafting. Peace had 
already dawned. 

He listened with closed eyes, an expression of 
unutterable happiness on his white face. 

“Glory!” he murmured, when I haddone. “The 
night is past. Dear wife, | am happy now. I 
knew I should live to see the dawn.” 


An hour later he passed away. I sat at his feet, 
clasping his hand in both mine, 
“Mary,” he whispered, “ you know the legacy I 
leave my boy. He is too young to understand pow, 
but as he grows up teach him its priceless value. 
The day will came when he will be prouder to know 
that his father died one of the martyrs in freedom’s 
cause than he would be if I had made him heir to 
oe J was a soldier, too! J wore the army 


I touched his cold 
forehead with my trembling lips, and heard his last 
faint whisper, 
‘*Mary—don't forget !—I wore the blue !” 
And he was one of many. 
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LOVE. 


Tei me, maiden, maiden dear! 
Tell me what is love? 

In thy brown eyes shining clear, 

On thy lips; O maiden dear, 
Can I see it move? 


It is two hearts, two hearts true, 
Two hearts with one beat; 

Two souls shining, sighing through 

Lips and eyes of morning dew, 

With one wish between the two, 
And that wish to meet. 

















BROTHER’S LOVE. 


‘Trp, old fellow, the Title is mine; we can’t 
both have that; but as to every thing else We go 
halves.” 

He was my junior in this merry world by a quar. 
ter of an hour, and iv spite of the representations 
and remonstrances of parents, nurses, governesses, 
tutors, poor relations, and friends, I never could un- 
derstand why my brother, the handsomest, clever. 
est, pluckiest fellow that ever breathed, should be 
as thoroughly “ distanced” in the race of life as 
though it had not been a neck-and-neck affair be- 
tween us. I felt deeply that it had been by mere 
good luck that I had been landed the winner; and 
I rejoiced in it only as enabling me to give up all to 
my darling, my boy Arthur, dear old Tip. 

“Was there any thing,” I thought, as I sat by 
the big bright fire in the cozy pink drawing-room at 
Chauntry, “was there any thing I would not give 
up to him ?” 

He was coming, my bright boy brother—the jov 
of my life—the best—the dearest—ah! there I 

A week earlier I should have finished 
the sentence; but now? Lovely, sweet Helen May, 
I close mine eyes, and see that mocking, winning 
glance, and I yield me, Helen May! “Grice! 
grice! je me rends!” No longer dearest, oh Ar- 
thur! for there is one now, to whom I am devoted 
body and soul; hers—hers! Shall I speak to Helen 
May? Shall I tell the lovely orphan governess 
that Iam hers? I said so to ber last night, shall I 
again? and kneeling to her shall I implore her to be 
my own, my very, very own, my bride, my wife? 
To-morrow, to-morrow ! 

Hark! Yes, wheels! Coming crunching up the 
avenue to the great hall-door! So like Arthur! 
instead of coming round to the side-door, where ev- 
ery one else walks in without more trouble than 
the “lift up the latch and come in” of the nursery 
story! 

But here he is—surely more glorious than ever. 
So like our mother! Yes, now that be has been 
duly welcomed, and is standing before the fire, rat- 
tling off an account of his adventurous railway jour- 
ney (Tip never made a railway journey that was not 
adventurous), he will want no answer from me; so 
that I can gaze at him silently and happily. Yet— 
like our mother, yes! yet unlike, very unlike! Her 
hair, fair and soft, and silky, wavy hair; her eyes, 
blue and fond, but not now: cold and gray, they 
flash and mock as hers could not; but then, Arthur, 
Arthur! never eyes before could brim with mirth, 
or—God help me! o1 so beam and glow with soft- 
est, wildest passion ! 

He was very tall, very graceful—and beautiful 
in youthful beauty! He had known no care, no 
disappointment, and his fair face was unfurrowed 
as hers—my own sweet Helen! 

“Home again! And the eve of good St. Valen. 
tine! By the Lord Harry! If half the valentines 
I ordered on my way through town are sent (and 
they better had be, or I'l know why), and the 
proper initials put to each, there will be Cupid to 


remunerate, and no mistake, to-morrow! By-the- 
by, can’t we get some to send to the little Tra- 
ceys?” 
“ Well, we can’t get any here, or—” 
“Nonsense, Raymond! J’! write them, I'll com- 


pose, print, illustrate—any thing you like—to pass 
the time till dinner.” 

‘*The fact is, Tip, we are going to dine with them 
to-day, so—” 

“That's all right; and did the new governess 
turn out as pretty as reported?” and Tip laughed; 
I did not like his laugh, nor that peculiar expres- 
sion of his, yet I could not but smile, and I an- 


“You shall see, Tip! And now here’s John with 
sherry and biscuits, and then we'll dress and drive 
over.” 

Arthur had been away from home three months, 
and all the change I could detect was a sharper con- 
traction of the restless, clear-cut upper lip, and— 
but that might have been fancy—a sterner set of the 
massive lower jaw. 

He went to his room to dress, and I remained 
alone, It had ever been thesame. From the mo- 


er, my other self 

When we reached the Chase, we found a larze 
party assembled. My first inquiry was for Miss 
May. ur hostess smiled, and her answer puzzled 
me. 


“ Really you have behaved so well that I think 
I ought to for a surprise ; I don’t think 
je ten bon aaiee tole, 5 - 

A silence the buzz of con- 


tired. I have said there was a large dinner-party, 
but this did not account to me for the si-;ht of that 


young face surmounted the slender 
throat clasped by a of che same stones— 
corresponding in I was bewildered ; 


she came up to me—floated up to me—leaning on 
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Arthur's arm, and laying one soft ungloved hand on 
mine, she took it and murmured, 

“Se you won't speak tome! Did you only like 
me, then, while I could be patronized as the poor 

verness ?” 

I held her hand, I gazed down into her eyes— 
saucy, mirthful eyes; was I cruel to quench their 
light in the shadow of my own sorrow? I only an- 
swered, “I shall be happy to make your aequaint- 


toassume.” So Arthar us, 

Gone, Helen May—my love, my love! 

By right of precedence I handed Helen down to 
dinner. I knew her well now by reputation, and I 
knew also that Arthur was personally acquainted 
with her. 

She was brilliant; she was fascinating ; and last, 
to me, she was humble. ‘‘ Would I forgive her? 

the 


for fun!” 

What right had I to feel injured? Ought I not 
rather to rejoice that, now when she had resumed 
her rightful station, she still made so flattering a 
difference in her manner to me? Dashing, off- 
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harmless one; still, she had suffered my attentions 
—attentions such as might have seemed small in 
themselves to an unpracticed village 
which must have spoken volumes to the all-accom- 
plished widow. Besides, we had stood together— 
only last night, her fair hand in mine; she had list- 
ened to my tale of love, she had even ; 
was it honest, was it fair (it was not kind), to de- 
teive me “for fun ?” 

And yet I loved her. 

She devoted herself to me throughout the even- 
ing with a childlike impertinence mixed with a 
womanly humility which was irresistible. But—I 


first. 
‘*Raymond! We neither of us know that she 
loves him?” 
I answered, “I have told my love, Tip.” 


“Oh, Raymond! I too have told my love.” He 
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My—yes! my twin-brother; and I shud- 
dered and turned away to hide the anger I cou 

not suppress. I would not quarrel with my broth- 
er! When I looked up he was peering at me stern- 
ty; but the instant our eyes met mp jhe, 


s+ ¢ - * * . = 
So far brother's of which I found 
the songhh 10, te Ms doch: when t ond techn over 
his papers the other day. 





strange lands. Helen and I live at Chauntry, and 
om ae eae Seemed alias Wen, A.V. 
: y husband has just brought in a report 
of Raymond's death somewhere in Africa. Poor 
Raymond! Quite one of the old school, unselfish, 
and so courteous; and ah! how well I 


“We were rummaging in an old trunk to find 
materials for dressing up, and I found this story. I 
send it to you, knowfhg you have a fancy for such 
quaint scraps.” 

Reader! I have only altered the names. 





THE LOVES OF BEETHOVEN. 


Tuer is a prevalent idea that no man can be a 
great musician or a great poet without having been 
in love. As most men have a preference some time 
in the course of their lives, there does not appear to 
be any reason why these should form an exception 
to the rule. The question whether Beethoven was 
ever in Tove has, it seems, been warmly disputed 
by his biographers. Baron Ernoay seems to have 
set the question at rest in a recent article published 
in the “ Revue Contemporaine,” that is, so far as 
assertion goes, and if he has not been misled by 


4 Dr. Wegeler. 


His first love, it seems, was Jeannette d’Hon- 


a lady from a merely physical point of view in his 


penetrating eye, and a lively and 
physiognomy, and we have the pic- 
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I shall have much to go through before that can be.” 


the prejudices 

in the of his marriage ; for the lady on whom 
he had his affections was a countess, To 
this circumstance, perhaps, quite as much as to any 
democratic convictions, may be attributed the on- 
slaughts he uttered so frequently against social dis- 
tinctions, 


which seems to have been the first 
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One evening he did not return to the house 
and it was supposed that he had suddenly 
Vienna; consequently no alarm was ex- 
Three days afterward 
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of his friends induced him to abstain from any sim- 
ilar attempts to end his pain in this way; and it 
was not until many years afterward that it became 
known he had ever done so. Not very long after. 
ward he had the opportunity of nobly avenging the 
deceit that had been practiced upon him. The dis- 
tress of the lady he had loved became so great that 
she actually wrote to Beethoven to tell him of their 
condition, and tg ask him for assistance. He did 
not comply with her request openly ; but he played 
the part of the good Samaritan in secret, for he got 
a loan of five hundred florins on the security of his 
future compositions, and remitted it to her by a sare 
hand, without suffering her to know the name of 
her benefactor. It was not until twenty years aft- 
erward that Beethoven related the affair to a most 
intimate friend named Schindler, to whom the bus- 
band of the lady had spoken of him in very uncompli- 
mentary terms. His magnificent compositions will 
render him immortal ; but we can now see that hon- 
or and fame will not keep the skeleton out of a 
man’s closet. 





INTERESTING ITEMS. 


A Man Mititxen ow Pants. —It is curious that it should 
be an Englishman who the dress of the Parisian 
“lionnes” at the present day. It is by sheer impudence 
that Mr. Worth has raised himself into his present posl- 
tiou—impudence of the same kind as Beau Brummell’ s. 


harmacie Anglaise in the Ruv dela Paix. A 
lady goes to his “ magazin,” or whatever it may be called. 
and submits herself to his inspection; the tem and 
the judgment on the ‘* possibilities” are given in the grav- 
ext and most delicately ceremonious manner, although the 
result a yp for there are certain 
persons w’ and re are so incapable of improve- 
that Mr. Worth declines to have any thing to do 
with them. To those more fortunate, he says at once that 
they muet pay for his taste as well as for the materials 
which he furn for their dress, the lace, the silk, ete 
He generally names eleven or twelve hundred francs as 
the price for a gown made under his directions ; 
but, of course, if ladies wish for it, he is there to direct, 
not their expenditure only, but their taste. After having 
to the 


cons eotirely in the hands of drew-makers of the usual 
sex; but in ue time they present the lady for the first 





stopped 
oil upon the pivota, They should be boiled in pure or rain 
water, and dried on a warm stove, or near the fire.” 


Roman Princesses —The Roman princewes, blazing 

with diamonds, is a it well worth seeing; and should 

have a weakness for these things, you may gratify it 
one of the great charity balls which the h 
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m, that delicate tracery 
in youth «a beauty and 
, Which, when once touched and defiled, 
restored. 
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of the solar disk which ts free 
is far from shining with equal brightness, The 
lightly carpeted with a multitude of little black 
of continual change. — a —s 
with a bh if er it ix generally 
have a desk eines tat, eurrounded 
called the penumbra, and then, round 
bands more brilliant tian the rest of 

and Sir John Herschel to be the 
wales pape oo are symptoms of the violent 
on in the o regions of the sun's atmos- 
imensions of the spots are sometimes enor- 
more than wide enough to rwal- 
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the Muscovite and the dengers of he sea, launch her upon 
the market with auxious speculc.ions as to the amount 


which « commodity «0 valuable, tho: “h to them Uncles, 
may bring. Vor, althougt. in somes | stances a tiave. 
merchant may himself pureliase direc. -om the parcot, 


yet in most cases one of the male member: o: the famtiy 
accompanies the precious merchandive to th: place of rale, 
and receives the money hinwelf from his future brother or 
ton in law, generally luvesting on ais return a part of che 


proceeds of the vale tn the pirehage of some contraband 


ep we &* gunpowder or s#\t, or whatever may hap. 
pen at Moment to bo ines in ueet am his coun. 
4 rey omg hh 


Love. —People are loved, not in the 
proportion t their 
intellect, but in proportion to their lovabi ity. [uteiler:- 
ual powers are the leaders of the 


world, but only for the 
purpose of guiding th wm into che promised land of peace 
and amiabienees, ur of «how ing them encouraging pietares 
of it by the way. Thev are no more the things to live 
with or repore with, apert from qualities of the heart aad 
temper, than the meaue are without the end; of than « 
guide to « pleasant spot ix the spot iteelf, with ite trees, 


health, and quiet. 


Sewtne wy Hann Awe ny Macwiwe..The advantages 
to this and other cou tries of the sewing-machine wil) be 
shown by the following figures: Men's shirte, made by 
machine, take 8 hours and 10 minutes each to do.) 
hand 15 hours 20 minutes; « lady's drow, by the me- 
chine, taker 12 hours 6 minutes—by hand, % hours ah 
minutes; & merino dress, by machine, 10 hours (5 min- 
utes—by hand, 16 hours 27 minutes; « calico drew, by 
machine, 6 hour: 20 minutes—by hand, 11 howre 88 min. 
utes. Other artichs are in somewhat «similar report tone ; 
and we will therefore only mention that a ik apron ix 
made, by machine, in 2 hours 8° minutes -vy hand, 6 
hours 16 minutes: and a mustin «hirt, by machine, in 4 
hours 60 minutes—by hand, '¢ hours 16 minates. A Like 
saving of time is to be noticed im the making of mate at 
tire: for in-tance, a common frock-coat, by the machine, 
occupies 17 hours 20 mivvtes— hy the hand, 47 hou 40 
minutes; a linen vest, by machine, & hours 44 e'nates— 
by hand, 7 house 18 minutes; « fine ower--oat, by machine, 
28 hours 13 minutes—by hand, 31 hours & adawtes: « 
fine frock-coat, by machine, 21 hour 2 minutes by 
hand, 85 hours 10 minutes; « fine business cont, by ma. 
chine, 19 wo oy | mand, 26 ‘our 4) minutes; « matin 
vest, by machine, 5 honce 14 minntes—!.7 haad, 12 hours 
8 minutes, 


Deviis.—The people of Morzine, in Savoy, a remote 
valley to the south of the Lake of Geneve, have for the 
last cight yoars been the victims of a series of trink itke 
those whic). beset the Juneenist convulsowncires. Tho 
firt patient was a girl of ten years old, who was being 
prepared for |r first communion, and who extibited cer- 
tain symptom» whici, were imm: diately tttcibuted to din- 
bade agency. Froo her the infection seems to have 
spread until thero were a hundred and twenty cases of 
possession in @ village of two thousand inhabitants. The 
antics perfortsed under thix etrange influence were xlarm 
ing to the iast degree. The affilcted pereons wont throngh 
extraordinery physical contortion= They turned over 
and over in one bound. They leaped like « steel eprir 
euddenly relensel, bendleg backward co that bead a 
feet touched the ground together, A bey of twelve ran 
up & pine-tree eighty fees high. There be bent down the 
top shoot (eo it ir anid) and stood on it head downward, 
singing ani gerticuicting Suddenly he came to his 
senses, and called for help. His elder brother efied cut, 
* Devil, enter again into this child, thet he may be able 
to come down again!" The devil obeyed, with singular 
good-nature, and the boy immediately ran down hes dfore- 
most, like a squirrel. The victims selzed, who were of all 
ages and poitions, invarisbly poke of themeelves in tla 
third person and personated evil spirits. The vole o” one 
woman exclaimec, during » religious service by a bishop, 
* Ah, damned carrion of « bishop, thou makest me depert. 
How dreadfui to huve to return te béli?,... 1 met leave 
this “air body where I wae so well off. Bot when i go, I 
have five more, acd among them an old devil. It ts nos 
to-day that they will depart.” As a role, the devils pro- 
feesed to be the spirits of harwan beings, who were enffer- 
ing for their «ins on earth, The spirit which possessed 
one woman narerted thet it bad been daruned for eathig 
meat ona Friday. It inpelled the women to go every 
Friday to the Maire and for ba on, which she peer 
devoured while raw. Every attempt was made te put a 
oa & the plsgve. Phy-icians were sent and could do 

ing. Exorciens were tried, aad, ar night neturally 
be expected, the excitement only made watters worre. 
‘The préfet cane and spoke to some of the women, They 
feil him and bis geus d'armes, They REE strong 
men in their arms end pinned them agsiast the walla, 
Then, with a rudden bound, they eprung through the 
window, one after the other, and diesppeared. The ble). op 
came and tried the effects of a high mass, It ied a 
fearful scene of cries, cathe, blasshemies, and fearful eon. 
vulsions, and the bleep was glad to escape without actual 
violence —- himeetf, At inet « doctor was sent te 
Morzine dorpotic power, and backed oy the Import. 
ant ald of eixty sol’lers, a brigade of gens d'armes, and 
fresh curé, The curt was to preach aguinet the possibility 
of potersion, and the genr d’arme and sokdiers 
to put down any overt ects, By dint of exiling al! af 
flicted to Ionatic a-ylnme and hoepitam, be seems 
to have finally euesceded in beating the devil, 


Tar Opon or Flowrss, axp tas Eyrtevnaee Pro 
raa._ The odors of flowers do not, as a general rule, cxist 
im them as & store or in # giand, bat € ard deve pad 
as an exhalation, While the flower breathes it yinkis 
fregrance, but kill the flower, and fragrance erases It 
has not been ascertained wher the discovery was wade 
of condensing, as it were, the breath of the flower — 
life; what we know now is, that if a living flower be pince 
near to butter grease, anima! fat, or of], there bodier ab. 
sorb the odor given off by the bleeom, end in tacn them. 
selves become fragrant. If we epread freeh unealied Hat. 
ter upon the inside of two desert plales, and then 611 one 
of the plates with gathered freevant blossomea of clematix, 
covering them over with the second greased plate, we 
shall find that efter twenty-far hours the grease har he- 
come fragrant. The blossoms, though separated from the 

stem, do pot die for core time, but live aad exhale 

odor, which is abecrbed by the fat. To remove the odor 
from the fat, the fat must be rcraped off the plates and put 
into alcohol; the odo: then lettres the grease and cntere 
into the spirit, which thus become, “seent,” and the 
grease again becomes odorless, The flower farmem of the 
Var follow preciseiy this methed on a very oy eontay 
with bat little practicsl variation, with the following 
flowers: rose, orange, acacia, violet, jecmine, tuberor, 
and jonquil. The process tx termed, az anid before, en 
fenrage, or ioflowering. In the valley of the Ver there 
are acres of jasmine, of tuherore, of violets, and the other 
flowers named. In due reason the alr be leden with fra. 
grance—the flower harvest {s at hand. Womes and chii- 
dren gather the blossome, whieh they place in littie pao. 
niers like fishermen's barkete hung over the shoulders, 
They are then carried to the Inborotary of flowers and 
weighed. In the laboratory the harvert of flowers hos 
been anticipated. During the previous winter gress 
quantities of grease, lard, and beefenet have been ot. 
lected, melted, washed, ant olarified, The grest snccens 
of this process depends Gn the absolute purity uf the grease 
em and no palit» are spared te this end. In exch 
laboratory there are reveral thourand ~— anes, od 

med glasres, w which the grease to be -ceu * 
4 and upon thts grease the bicwoma ate sprink'ed or 
laid, The chdese en verve ix, in fact, a freme with » glans 
in it a8 near as poesible Ihe a window -ensh, ouly that the 
frame ts two inches thicker, 40 that when one chdwe ts 
placed on another, there x » «pace { four invhes betweea 
every two glasses, thus slewing roow for hlowoms, Every 
chdsse, or sauh, is about two fect long by cighteen inches 
broad. The flower bicssoms are chenged ever day, cx 
ey other day, «@ i convenient to the gene work of 
the tory or flowering of the plants. The rma 
gvease, however, retvaiae in the chfese eo long oF 8 

rtlenlar plant being uved yields biessouss. Fath ine 
flowers are put om, the gresee is “worked —that | 
verrated with # krife—.co a# to offer a fre surface 

to abeorh ader, Tie grease being ‘xflowered in 

c. way for three weeks oF more —in fact, @ lone as the 
plants produce blooetian, is ot inet sereped oft the ch desc, 
melted, strag et, aud peared tnic tin canktem, 





















































WE HOLD OUT THE OLIVE BRANCH TO OUR 
 ERRING AND MISGUIDED BRETHREN OF THE SOUTHERN STATES. 


AND PLEDGE TO ALL OF THEM WHO ARE LOYAL A HEARTY WEL 


COME TO ALL THE BENEFITS OF OUR FREE REPUBLIC. 
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HONOR THE ILLUSTRIOUS ‘DEAD. 
AND HEARTILY SYMPATHIZE WITH THE SUFFERINGS 


OF OUR GALLANT 


HEROES ano tHefe FAMILIES. 
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HUMAN LIFE. 


Brrore the beginning of years 

There came to the making of man 
Time, with a gift of tears; 

Grief, with a glass that ran; 
Pleasure, with pain for leaven ; 

Sammer, with flowers that fell ; 
Remembrance fallen from heaven, 

And madness risen from hell ; 
Strength without hands te smite ; 

Love that endures for a breath ; 
Night, the shadow of light, 

And life the shadow of death. 


And the high gods tock in hand 
Fire, and the falling of tears, 
And a measure of sliding sand 
From under the feet of the years ; 
And froth and drift of the sea; 
And dust of the laboring earth ; 
And bodies of things to be 
In the houses of death ard of birth; 
And wrought with weeping and laughter, 
And fashioned with loathing and love, 
With life before and after 
And death beneath and above, 
For « day and a right and a morrow, 
That his strength might endure for a span 
With travai! and heavy sorrow, 
The holy spirit of man. 
From the winds of the north and the south 
Thev gathered as unto strife; 
They breathed upon his mouth, 
They filled his body with life ; 
Eyesight and speech they wrought 
For the veils of the soul therein, 
A time for labor and thought, 
A time to serve and to sin; 
They gave him light in his ways, 
And love, and a space for delight, 
And beanty and length of days, 
And night, and sicep in the night. 
His speech is a burning fire; 
With his lips he travaileth ; 
In his heart is a blind desire, 
In his eyes foreknowledge of death ; 
We weaves, and is clothed with derision ; 
Sows, and he shall not reap; 
His life is a watch or a vision 
Betweer a sleep and a sleep. 


SSE 


HALF A MILLION OF MONEY, 


Br AMELIA B. EDWARDS, 
Author of * Baknara's History,” &. 
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CHAPTER IV, 
THE CHATEAU ROTZBERG. 


Amrpst the many hundred miles which it tray- 
erses from its source in the glacier-land to its 
dispersion among the border flats of the Zuyder 
Zee, the great Rhine River flows through no dis- 
trict so full of strange interest, so wild, so primi- 
tive, so untrodden as that deep and lonely valley 
that liee-between Chur and Thusis in the Canton 
Grisoos. The passing traveler hastening on to 
the Splogen, the wandering artist eager for Italy, 
alike hurry past with scarce a glance or a thought 
for the gray peaks above, or the stony river-bed 
below the beaten highway. ‘They little guess 
what green delicious valleys, what winding ra- 
vines, what legend-haunted ruins, and fragrant 
uplands jeweled with Alp-roses and purple gen- 
tian-blussoms, lie all unsought among the slopes 
and passes of the movntains round about. Still 
less do they dream that to some of those crum- 
bling towers, from which the very ivy has long 
since withered away, there cling traditions many 
centuries older tha: Christ; or that in yonder 
scattered chalets, some of which cluster like 
swallows’ nests on she!ves of granite six or eight 
hundred feet above the level of the valley, there 
is yet spoken a language unknown to the rest 
of Europe, Only the historian and archwxologist 
care to remember how there lie imbedded in 
that tongue the last fragments of a forgotten lan- 
guage; and how in the veins of the simple mount- 
aineers who speak it, there yet singer some drops 
of the blood of a lost, a mighty, and a mysteri- 
ous people, 


Thus it happened that William Trefalden, 


who was neither an archeologist nor an histo- 
rian, bat only a brilliant, unscrupulous man of 
the world, every fibre of whose active brain was 
busy just then with a thousand projects, neither 
knew, nor cared to know, any of these things ; 
but took his way up the valley of Domleschg 


without bestowing a thought upon its people or 
traditions. 

It was about five o'clock in the afternoon of 
the fourth day from that on which he left Lon- 
don. He had been on the road two nights out 
of the three; and yet his eye looked none the 
less bright, and his cheek none the paler. As he 
strode along in the deep shade, glancing up from 
time to time at the sunny heights above his head, 
his step grew freer, and hie bearing more assured 
then usual, There was not a soil of travel on 
his garments. The shabby office coat so insepa- 
rably associated with its wearer in the minds of 
his clerks, was discarded for a suit of fashion- 
able cut and indefinite hue, such as the British 
tourist delighteth to honor. His gloves and 
linen were faultless. Even his boots, although 
he was on foot, were eimost free from dust. He 
looked, in short, eo well dressed, and so unlike 
his daily self, that it may be doubted whether 
even Mr. Abel Keckwitch would have recog- 
nized his employer at the first glance, if that 
astute head could by any possibility have 
met him on she way. 





Absorbed in thought as he was, however, Mr. 
Trefalden paused every now and then to recon- 
noitre the oye ge features of the valley, and 
make certain of his landmarks. The village 
from which he had started was already left two 
miles behind ; and, save a ruined watch-tower on 
a pedestal of rock some eighty feet above the 
level of the road, there was no accessible build- 
ing in sight. The Hinter Rhine, with its gray 
waters still dull from the glacier, ran brawling 
past him all the way. There were pi>c forests 
climbing up the spurs of the mountains; and 
flocks of brown goats, with little tinkling bells 
about their necks, browsing over the green slopes 
lower down. Far above the sound of these little 
bells, uplifted, as it were, upon gigantic preci- 
pices of granite, rose, terrace beyond terrace, 
a whole upper world of rich pasture iands, culti- 
vated fields, blossom-laden orchards, and tiny 
hamlets, which, seen from the valley, looked like 
carved toys scattered over the velvet sward. 
Higher still, came barren plateaus, groups of 
stunted firs, and rugged crags among which the 
unmelted snow lay in broad, irregular patches, 
while far away to the right, where another valley 
seemed to open westward, rose a mountain 
loftier than all the rest, from the summit of 
which a vast glacier hung over in icy folds that 
glittered to the sun, like sculptured drapery de- 
pending from the shoulder of some colossal 
statue. 

But William Trefalden had no eyes for this 
grand scene. To him, at that moment, the 
mountains were but sign-posts, and the sun a 
lamp to light him on his way. He was secking 
for a certain road-side shrine behind which, he 
had been told, he should find a path leading to 
the Chateau Rotzberg. He knew that he had 
not yet passed the shrine, and that by this time 
he must be near it. Presently a chapel-bell 
chimed from the heights, clear and sweet, and 
very distant. He paused to glance at his watch, 
and then pressed forward more rapidly. It was 
already a quarter to five, and he was anxious to 
reach his destination before the afternoon should 
grow much later. There was an abrupt curve in 
the road a few yards further on. He had been 
looking forward to this point for some minutes, 
and felt so sure that it must bring him in sight 
of the path, that when it actually did so he 
struck up at once through the scattered pines 
that fringed the waste-ground to the left of the 
road, and trod the beaten track as confidently as 
if he were familiar with every foot of the way. 

As he went on the sound of the hurrying river 
died away, and the scattered pines became a 
thick plantation, fragrant and dusky. Then the 
ground grew hilly, and was broken up here and 
there by mossy boulders; and then came open 
daylight again, and a space of smooth sward, and 
a steep emp leading up to another belt of 
pines. is second plantation was so precipi- 
tous that the path in some places been 
laid down with blocks of rough stone, and short 
lengths of pine trunks, so as to form a kind of 
primitive staircase up the mountain-side, The 
ascent, however, was short, though steep, and 
Mr. Trefalden had not been climbing it for many 
minutes before he saw a bright shaft of sunlight 
piercing the fringed boughs some few yards in 
advance. Then the moss became suddenly gold- 
en beneath his feet, and he found himself on the 
verge of an open plateau, with the valley lying 
in te shade some four hundred feet helet oom 
the warm sun glowing on his face. There ran 
the steel-gray river, eddying but inaudible: 
there opened the broad Rheinthal, leading awa 
mile after mile into the dim distance, with 
glimpses of white Alps on the horizon; while 
close by, within fifty yards of the spot on which 
he was standing, rose the ivied walls of the 
Chateau Rotzberg. 

This, then, was the home to which his great- 
grandfather's eldest son had emigrated one hun- 
dred years before—this the birth-place of the 
heir-at-law! William Trefalden smiled some- 
what bitterly as he _— and looked upon it, 

It was a thoroughly Swiss medieval dwelling, 
utterly irregular, and consisting apparently of a 
cluster of some five or six square turrets, no two 
of which were of the same size or height. 
were surmounted alike by steep slated roofs and 
grotesque weather-cocks; and the largest, which 
had been suffered to fall to ruin, was green with 
ivy from top to bottom. The rest of the chateau 
gave signs of only partial habitation. Many of 
the narrow windows were boarded up, while 
others showed a scrap of chintz on the inner side, 
or a flower-pot on the sill. A low wall inclos- 
ing a small court-yard lay to the south of the 
building, and was approached by a quaint old 
gateway supporting a sculptured scutcheon, close 
above which a stork had built his nest. 

None of these details escaped the practiced eye 
of William Trefalden. He saw all in a moment 
—poverty, picturesqueness, and neglect. As he 
crossed the open sward, and came in sight of a 
steep road winding up from the valley on the 
other iia; Anais Ghete anda ee tenske 
of wheels upon it. Passing under the gateway 
he observed how the ic bearings were ef- 
faced upon the shield, and how those fractures 
were such as could only have been dealt by the 
hand of man. Not even the grass that had sprung 
up amidst the paving in the court-yard, nor the 
mossy pent-house over the well, nor the empty 
kennel in the corner, remained unnoticed as he 
vem Op 0 Re Seer tS eee 

t was standing —a oaken 
portal, studded wit te Sandia al pro- 
tected oy by a heavy latch. William Trefal- 
den looked round for a bell, but there was none. 
Then he iG with his clenched hand, but 
no one came. He called a but no one an- 
swered. At lest he went — 





smoke. An old carved press, a screen, some 
chairs and settles of antique form, a great oak 
table on which lay a newspaper and a pair of 
clumsy silver spectacles, a curious Swiss clock 
with a toy skeleton standing in a little sentry- 
box just over the dial, a spinning-wheel, and a 
linen-press, were all the furniture that it con- 
tained. A couple of heavy Tyrolean rifles, with 
curved stocks to fit to the shoulder, were stand- 
ing behind the door, and an old sabre, a pair 
of antlers, and a yellow parchment in a black 
frame hung over the mantle-piece. A second 
door, also partly open, stood nearly opposite the 
first, and Jed into a garden. 

Having surveyed this modest interior from 
the threshold, and found himself alone there, 
Mr. Trefalden crossed over to the fire-place and 
examined the parchment at his leisure. It was 
Captain Jacob's commission, signed and sealed 
by His Most Gracious Majesty King George the 
Second, Anno Domini seventeen hundred and 
forty-eight. ‘Turning from this to the newspa- 
per on the table he saw that it was printed in 
some language with which he was not acquaint- 
ed—a language that was neither French, nor 
Italian, nor Spanish, but which seemed to bear 
a vague resemblance to all three. It was en- 
titled Amity del Pievel. Having lingered over 
this journal with some curiosity he laid it down 
again, and passed out through the second door 
into the garden. 

Here, at least, he had expected to find some 
one belonging to the place; but it was a mere 
kitchen-garden, and contained nothing higher 
in the scale of creation than cabbages and pota- 
toes, gooseberry bushes and beds of early salad. 
Mr. Trefalden began to ask himself whether his 
Swiss kindred had deserted the Chateau Rotz- 
berg altogether. 

Strolling slowly along a side-path sheltered 
by a high privet hedge, and glancing back ev- 
ery now and then at the queer little turreted 
building with all its weather-cocks glittering in 
the sun, he suddenly became aware of voices 
not far distant. He stopped, listened, went on 
a few steps farther, and found that they pro- 
ceeded from some lower level than that on which 
he stood. Having once ascertained the direc- 
tion of the sou he followed them rapidly 
enough. His quick eye detected a gap in the 
hedge at the upper end of the garden. From 
this gap a flight of rough steps led down to a 
little orchard some eighteen or twenty feet be- 
low—a mere shelf of verdure on the face of the 
precipice, commanding a glorious view all over 
the valley, and lying full to the sunset. It was 
planted thickly with fruit-trees, and protected at 
the verge of the cliff by a fragile rail. At the 
farther end, built up in an angle of the rock, 
stood a rustic summer-house newly thatched 
with Indian corn-straw. Toward this point 
William Trefalden made his way through the 
deep grass and the wild flowers, 

As he drew nearer he heard the sounds again. 
There was but one voice now—a man’s—and he 
was reading. What was hereading? Not Ger- 
man. Not that strange dialect printed in the 
Amity del Pievel, Certainly not Latin. He ad- 
vanced a little farther. as it—could-it be— 
Greek ? 

Mr. Trefalden’s Greek had grown somewhat 
rusty these last eighteen years or so; but there 
could be no mistake about those sonorous peri- 
‘ods. He recognized the very lines as they fell 
from the lips of the speaker—lines sweet and 
strong as that godlike wine stored of old in the 
chamber of yee It was many and many a 
year since he heard them, though at Eton 
they had been ‘familiar in his mouth as house- 
hold words ;” 


About our heads elms and tall wh $ 
While from its ait asmela was 
The sacred w of a limpid fountain. 

and the sweet throstle 


The cricket chirped tthe 
Sang loudly from the copee. 


Who should this be but Theocritus of Sicily ? 
William ‘Trefalden could scarcely believe his 
ears. Theocritus in the valley of Domleschg! 
Theoeritus in the mouths of such outer barbari- 
ans as the dwellers in the Chateau Rotzberg ? 

Having ended the famous description of the 
garden of Phrasidarnus, the reader paused. 
William Trefalden hastened up to the front of 
the summer-house. An old man smoking a 
German pipe, and a youth bending over a book, 
were its only occupants. Both looked up; and 
both, by a simultaneous impulse of courtesy, rose 
to receive him. 

‘**I beg your pardon,” he said, lifting his hat. 
“This is, I fear, an unceremonious intrusion ; 
but I am not quite a stranger, and—” 

He checked himself. Freuch was the lan- 
guage which he had found generally understood 
in the Grisons, and he had inadvertently used 
his native English. 

But the old man bowed, laid his pipe aside, 
and cates in English as pure as his own. 

** Whoever you may be, Sir, you are welcome.” 

“I think I have the pleasure of addressing a 
relative,” observed the lawyer. ‘My name is 
William ‘Trefalden.” 

The old man stepped forward, took him by 
both hands, and, somewhat to his surprise, 
kissed him on each cheek. 

** Cousin,” he said, ‘‘ thou art thrice welcome. 
Saxon, my son, embrace thy kinsman.” 





_—. 


CHAPTER V. 


MR. TREFALDEN AND HIS COUSINS BECOME BET- 
TER ACQUAINTED. 


Mr, TREFALDEN took the rustic chair handed 
to him by his younger kinsman, and placed it 
ust against the entrance to the summer-house. 
t was his habit, he said, to avoid a strong light, 
and the sunset dazzled him. The old man re- 


sumed his seat. The youth remained standing. 
Both looked at the new-comer with a cordial, 








undissembled curiosity; and for a few seconds 
there was silence. . 

Mr. Trefalden’s elder kinsman was fragile, 
pale, white-haired, with brilliant dark eyes and 
thin, sensitive lips, that trembled when he spoke 
earnestly. The other was a tall, broad-shoul- 
dered, broad-browed, powerful young fellow, with 
a boyish down upon his upper lip, and a forest 
of thick, golden-brown hair, crisp and curly as 
the locks of Chaucer’s Squire. His eyebrows 
and eyelashes were some shades darker than his 
hair; and his eyes looked out from beneath them 
with an expression half shy, half fearless, such 
as we sometimes see in the eyes of children. In 
short, he was as goodly a specimen of the race 
of Adam as one might hope to meet with be- 
tween London and the valley of Domleschg, or 
even farther; and this Mr. Trefalden could not 
but admit at the first glance. 

The old man was the first to speak. 

‘* You did not find your way without a guide, 
cousin ?”’ said he. 

‘* It was no very difficult achievement,” replied 
the lawyer. ‘‘I enjoyed the walk.” 

* From Chur ?” 

‘**No—from Richmond. Ihave taken up my 
quarters at the ‘Adler.’ My landlord described 
the road to me. It was easy enough to find; 
not, perhaps, quite so easy to follow.” 

“ Ah, you came by the foot-path. It is sadly 
out of repair, and would seem steep to a stran- 
ger. Saxon, go bid Ketth prepare supper; and 
open a bottle of d’Asti wine. Our consin is 
weary.” 

Mr. Trefalden hastened to excuse himself; 
but it was of no avail. The old gentleman in- 
sisted that he should “‘ at least break bread and 
drink wine” with them; and Mr. Trefalden, 
seeing that he attached some patriarchal import 
to this ceremony, yielded the point. 

**You have a son, Sir, of whom you may be 
proud,” said he, looking after the youth as he 
strode away through the trees. 

The old man smiled, and with the smile his 
whole face grew tender and gracious. 

‘He is my great J-»pe and joy,” he replied; 
“but he is not my sn. He is the only child 
of my dear brother, who died twelve years ago.” 

Mr. Trefalden had already heard this down at 
Richmond; but he said, ‘‘ Indeed ?” and looked 
interested. 

‘*My brother was a farmer,” continued the 
other; ‘‘I entered the Lutheran church. He 
married late in life; I have been a bachelor all 
my days.” 

“ And your brother's wife,” said Mr. Trefal- 
den, ‘‘is she still living?” 

**No; she died two years after she became a 
mother. For twelve years Saxon has had no 

but myself. He calls me ‘ father'—I call 

im ‘son.’ I could not love him more if he 

were really my own offspring. I have been his 

only tutor also. I have taught him all that I 

know. Every thought of his heart is open to 

me. He is what God and my teaching have 
made him.” 

‘*He is a magnificent fellow, at all events,” 
said Mr. Trefalden, dryly. 

“My brother was almost as tall and hand- 
some at his age,” replied the pastor, with a 


sigh. 
«What is his age?” asked the lawyer. 
‘*He was twenty-two on the thirtieth of last 


December, 

**T should not have taken him to be more 
than twenty.” 

‘“Twenty-two—twenty-two years and four 
months—a man in age, in stature, in strength, 
in learning; but a boy at heart, cousin—a boy 
at heart !” 


** All the better for him,” said Mr. Trefalden, 
with his quiet voice and pleasantsmile. ‘‘ Many 
of the greatest men that ever lived were boys to 
the last.” 

**T have no desire to see my Saxon become 
a great man,” said Martin Trefalden, hastily. 
**God forbid it! I have tried to make him a 
good man. That is enough.” 

‘*And I have no doubt that you have suc- 
ceeded,” 

The old man looked troubled. 

“T have tried,” said he; “but I know not 
whether I have tried in the right way. I have 
trained him: according to my own belief and 
ideas; and what I have done has been done for 
the best. I may have acted . I may 
not have done my duty; but I have strove to do 
it. I prayed for light—I prayed for God's bless- 
ing on my work. I believed my prayers were 
heard; but I have had heavy misgivings of late 
—heavy, heavy misgivings !” 

**1 feel sure they must be groundless,” said 
Mr. Trefalden. 

The pastor shook his head. He was evident- 
ly anxious and ill at ease. 

“That is because you do not know,” replied 
he. ‘I can not tell you now—another time— 
when we can be longer alone. In the mean 
while I thank Heaven for the chance that has 
brought you hither. Cousin, you are our only 
surviving kinsman—you are acquainted with the 
world—you will advise me—you will be good to 
him! Lam sure you will. I see it in your face.” 

**I shall be very glad to receive your confi- 
dence and to give you what counsel I can,” re- 
plied Mr. Trefalden. 

‘God bless you!” said the pastor, and shook 
hands with him across the table. 

At this moment there cane a sound of voices 
from the farther end of the terrace. 

““Qne word more,” cried Martin, eagerly. 
“You know our family history, and the date 
that is drawing near.” 

“T do.” . 

‘Not a syllable before him till we have again 
spoken together. Hush! he is here.” 

A giant shadow fell upon the grass, and young 
Saxon’s gix feet of substance stood between 
them and the sun. He held a dish in his hands 
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and a bottle under his arm, and was followed by 
a stalwet peasant woman, laden with plates and 
elasThe evening is so warm,” said he, “that I 
thought our cousin would prefer to stay here ; 
<o Kettli and I have brought the supper with 


« Nothing could me better,” replied 
Mr. ‘Trefalden. “ By-the-way, Saxon, I must 
compliment you on your Greek. ‘Theocritus is 
an old friend of mine, and you read him remark- 
ably well.” , 

The young smn, who had just removed the 
book from the table, and was assisting to spread 
the cloth, blushed like a girl. . 

“He and Anacreon were my favorite poets,” 
added the lawyer; ‘*but that was a long time 
ago. I fear I now remember very little of ei- 
her.” 

. «J have not read Anacreon,” said Saxon; 
«but of all those I know, I love Homer best.” 

“ Ay, for the fighting,” suggested his uncle, 
with a smile. 

“Why not, when it’s such grand fighting ?” 

“Then you prefer the Iliad to the Odyssey,” 
said Mr, Trefi “ Now, for my part, I al- 
ways took more pleasure in the ntures of 
Ulysses. ‘The sce is so various and roman- 
tic: the fiction so delightful.” 

‘s] don’t like Ulysses,” said Saxon, bluntly. 
‘‘ He's so crafty.” 

‘- He is therefore ll the truer to nature,” re- 
plied Mr. ‘Trefalden. “ All Greeks are crafty, 
and Ulysses is the very tye of his race.” 

‘1 can not forgive hi 
must be better than his race, or is no hero 
at all.” 

‘That is true, rt said the pastor. 

“TT allow: that i 
Bayards; but 
Trefalden, defending his position less for the 
sake of argument than for the opportunity of 
studying his cousin's opinions. 





hero. 
Mr. Trefalden smiled, and shook his head, 
‘You have all the world against you,” said 


he. 

“The world lets itself be blinded by tradi- 
tion,” answered Saxon. “Can a man be a 
hero, and steal? a hero, and tell lies? a hero, 
and afraid to give his name? ‘Tell of Altdorf 
was not one of thatstamp. When Gessler ques- 
tioned him about the second arrow he told the 
truth, and was ee to die for it.” 

‘¢You are an enthusiast on the subject of he- 
roes,” said Mr. Trefalden, jestingly. 

The young man blushed again, more deeply 
than before. 

“I hate Ulysses,” he said. ‘‘He was a con- 
temptible fellow: and I don’t believe that Homer 
wrote the Odyssey at all.” 

With this he addressed some observation to 
Kettli, who answered him, and took her depart- 
ans > 


“What a strange dialect !” said Mr. Trefal- 
den, his attention diverted into another channel. 
“Did I not see a inted in it, as I 


“is the Rhweto-Romansch. y 

know its ancient name, I must refer you back 
a period earlier, perhaps, than even the 

tion of Alba Longa, and certainly long anterior 
to Rome. But, cousin, you do not eat.” 
appetite,” pleaded Mr. Tre- 


The pastor’s face up. 

“1 am glad of it,” he said, eagerly. “I am 
very glad of it. It is a subject to which I have 
devoted the leisure of a long life.” 

“But you have not yet told me the ancient 
name of this Romansch tongue 


Mr. 
inaudible i It was his destiny to gain 
more than one insight into character even- 


ing. 
The pastor nodded, somewhat impatiently, 
and launched into what was evidently a favor- 


you 
raphy here in the Grisons.” 
Mr. Trefalden bowed, 


; and 
ceed. Saxon ate his in 
** Well,” continued 


planted in the hearts of all wountain races. 
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They wearied of their barren fastnesses. They 
poured down into the southern plains. They [ 
expelled the ve Umbrians, and settled as 
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‘Yes, Tacitus supports Oat Bont, but he is 
BB . 


leius Paterculus, Servius, and a host 
and they are all wrong—utterly wrong—every 
one of 

**But where—” hi cnlgpalli 

** Livy supposes that was from 
the plains to the mountains—folly, b= ! 
Does not ¢ in t to 
ana? Tae ve uk & wee 
mountains for refuge; but emigration flows as 
naturally from the heights to the flats as streams 
flow down from the glaciers to the valleys. 
Hellanicus of Lesbos would have us believe they 
were Pelasgians. Dionysius of Halicarnassus 
asserts that they were the aborigines of the soil. 
Gorius makes them Rhznician—Bonarota, Egyp- 

I be be penton” ted Mr. ‘Trefal 

“I beg your ” interru . - 
den; “but when I said I had understood that 
the Etruscans were of Lydian origin—” 

‘They were nothing of the kind!” cried the 
pastor, trembling with excitement. “‘ If they had 
been his countrymen, would not Xanthus of 
Lydia have chronicled the event? He never 
even names them. Can you conceive an English 
historian omitting the colonization of America, 
passing over the conquest 


great pity! I wish I could have set him right 





much to say to yYou—so many questions to ask. 
How long you stay in Richmond ?” 





“Some days, perhaps a week.” 
“ Are you on your way to Italy?” 
**Not at all, I wanted change of air, and I 


filled with tears. 

of you!” he said, simply. “I 
er have seen you if you had not 
found your way hither—and, after all, we three 
are the last of our name. Cousin, will you come 


E 
cae 


tle descate eyrie. But still, if you can ke 
with farmer's fare and moun Rabits, you 
have a nine welcome.” 


“T thank you,” said he, ‘‘as much as if I ac- 
cepted your hospitality; but it is impossible. 
We Londoners lead busy, feverish lives, and be- 
come enslaved of all kinds of unhealthy customs. 
Your habits and mine differ as widely as the 
habits of an Esquimaux and a Friend! der. 
Shall I confess the ruth? You have just supped 
—I am now going back to Richmond to dinner.” 

“To dinner?” 

‘Yes, eight is my hour. I can not de 
from it even when traveling; so you see I dare 
hot won —_ guest. a I = a 
you daily, and my young co dust 

onors of the nerehborlmod to me.” 

«That I will,” said Saxon, heartily. 

Mr. ‘Trefalden then shouk hands with the pas- 
tor, a” Saxon having declared his intention of 
seeing uo down the mountain, they went away 

or. 





WAITING. 


Unper the silent trees, 

Here in the noontide glow, 
Watching the winding line 
- Threading the valley below; 


Waiting for one who is coming 
Hitherward, early to-day— 

Fair as a lily in moonlight, 
Sweeter than milk-white may. 


Near me the river flows 
Silently on, like Love; 
Yonder the kingfisher dips, 
Dragon-flies glisten above. 
Leaves are green, and the blue 
Is soft as a wing overhead; 
Shoots, like a beam, the trout 
O’er the goid of the river's bed. 


How have I longed for to-day, 

With an aching void at my heart— 
Can I believe she is coming, 

Never again to depart? 


Grant it, O thou bright Heaven! 
For life without her at best 

Is a weary, aimless dream, 
Dreamed in a night of unrest. 


Yonder the quick white stream— 
Oh! should she not be there! 
Peace, wild heart, for I see 
The gleam of her golden hair! 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
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CYNICAL SENTIMENTS. 


A Goop-naTunep fellow is another name for a fool. To 
friends’ dirty work without hope 


and a pauper are wuch alike. Bach 
tries to @ settlement—oue by a marriage, 


the other 


two women are seen talking earnestly together, 
an affidavit may be taken that the subject of their couver- 
gation is dress, or, if married, their husbands. 
No man's character is so black Lut what it may be 
cleaned by gold, if only euough of the metal be used. 
Love in men is like the distemper in dogs. Neither 
eas ea 


A woman is always ready to praise u friend's dress— 
when she wants lo get a mew one vut of her husband. 

A proverbially eary wan is the hardest to deal with. 

The horme-leech had ouly vue daughter. says the proverb, 
and she cried continually, ** Give, give!” but the family 
must bave beeu larger, slimes cach husband funcics Le 





Errrapa on an Znoxavt.—I shall rise again. 





up their 





and 
old Mr Se a r departed on his er- 
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Bachelors are not entirely lort to the refinement of sen- 
timent, for the following toast was given by one of them 
ata public dinner—** The le dies, sweet-briers ip the gar- 
den of life.” 


-_--—_—~— - 





Suagr CurLp.—Recently the wife of one of the city fe- 
thers of New Bedford presented her basband with three 
children at a birth The delighted father took hie little 
daughter, four years of age, to see her new relations, She 
— = = dioinative litth beings a few moment, 
when, turning to her father, the ali “ which 
one are you going to keep?" — sata liad 

-_-- 


Apursion To Low Haurrs.—To tell Hee and stick wo 


> - — 
Hovsenoiy Worns.— Kent and Taxes, 
“You make iy blood boil,” a# the live lobster cried out 
in the sauce-pan. 
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A youth of nine o~ ten surumers who attends to Sabbeth. 
school, and is one of those ” infants terrible,” was asked 
his teacher, not very long since, what the phylcteries 
the Pharisees were. ** broad hema, euch ac ladies wear 
on their dresses,” was the reply. “But the Pharisees 
didn’t wear them for the same reason that the ladies do, 
did they?” “Oh yes,” was the wicked answer, “to be 
seen of men.” 
a 
A dealer in ready-made linen advertises his shirte and 
chemises under the meilifiuous appellation of * male and 
female envelupes."" 


* Did ever go to evening-parties f" 

No,” said my friend Tom. “1 used to, but I'm cured.” 

“ How eo?" said |, anxious to learn his experience. 

“ Why, you see,” enid Tom, feelingly, “1 went to one 
some few years back, and fell ic love with a beautife! girl 
—that she was. Weil, ir, I courted her like a tramp, 
aud I thought I had ber sure, when «he eloped with a 
tallor—yes, Sir, that lovely creature did.” 

© She showed bad taste," said 1, compnsstountely. 

* More than that,” remarked Tum, nervously. * Do 
right inhumanity is the word. I could rtand being jilted 
for « city broker, s 1-7 with whickers, or any thi 

1 could; but to be cut out, like a aah 





dless 
laid himself out on the job. | tell you they were stupaing, 
you may believe me.” 

“ But your vengeance f” said 1, prompting him. 

“1 struck that tailor in hie mor: vital pert—that I did. 
I never paid that bill—no, Sir, I didn't. Bat thove later. 
nal were the cause of all my future misfertuncs— 
that they were.” 

* How so?” said 1, with 4 emile of compassion 

“Wearing them | captivated my present wife. She 
told me #0, and I haven't bad a happy day since, Bat I 
am bound to be equare with that wretched tailor In the 
long-run. I've left him o legacy on condition that he 
marries my widow." 

~ppesqeriineumanns 

Tur Ben.—A bed sees ws born and cees us die; it is « 
theatre of changer, in whick mankiad pley, by turns, in- 
teresting dramas, laoghable farces, and frightful trage- 
dies. It is acradie garnished with flower, it ls the throne 
of love, it is the couch of death, a rcosting-plave on the 
way to the sepulehre. 

———————————— 

A gentleman paseing through one of oar pub’le offices 
was affronted by some clerks, and was adv to cumplaia 
to the principal, whieh be did, thas: “ I Lave been abused 
here by some of the rascals of this place, and I came to 
acquaint you of it, as I understand you are the princi- 
pal.” _ 

* Papa,” said Mr. Brown's youngest sen, the other dey, 
can I go to the circus?” “No,” my boy, affectionately 
replied Mr. B.; “if you are & good bey I will take pou 
eee your grandmothei’s grave this aflernoua.” 

——E 

“A Sranor Srour.”-—The % fast.ion of selecting 
odd phrases aud mottoes as the tithe for novels ie open ly 
wuch ridicule. A correspondent has sunt we the {sowing 
as the result of the cursory perusal of a pablisher's cirou- 
lar; * Belial,” | somewhat ** Alone ip the world,” 

himeelf of taking a etroll. He paseod * The 
Howe the Charch-yard,” and, after tran pling duwa 
the “ and Tares,” cmerget * By the fea.” Ther, 
as it were, advancing * Aguinet Wind and Tid ,” be rylec, 
* Beneath the oe,” “ Breakers Ahead.” This was 
*A Bad Beginning” —a kind of * Notice to Quit;” so he 
turned into “ Belforest,” aud encountered * Sume Famous 
Girls (both * Black and White”), whe dave «ince become 
“ Famous Women.” He was lutroduced to “A Woman 
of Spirkt by a Woman Without.” We beheld “ Mieaner’s 
Victory” and “ Christian's Mistake,” and heard “Oarry's 
Confession." “ere be *Shatgered Idol’ and *inged 
Muths,’" quoth he; “Grasp your Nettle,” bat “ Look be- 
fore you Leap.” for * Who breaks, Pays.” Mleanor was 
* Put to the Test,” Ciuristian wae “ Paid in Pull,” and 
Carry was “ Recommended to Mercy.” It war just the 
* Darkest before Dawn,” but ielial “The Wo 
man in White” (“ Moulded out of Fanlte”) fighting with 
“The Man in Chaiwa,” sod “ How to Manage It,” she did 
not know. “Once and Again” she seemed * Low and 
Saved,” but at last che inflicted “ The Cravlest Wrong vf 
All,” and ay 

- wo 





Cuamrion or 118 Lica Watts. —Baating. 
NN — 
Errraru on 4 Davuxnany.-—“ Screwec” up. 
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Foun Powuts ov a Case.—An Lactern edilor saya thas 
a map in New York got bimreif wto ous by marrying 
two wives. A Weetern edlor seples ly weurlng bis cou. 
temporary that a ,oud Wapy der 10 Unb eciuid had dune 
the same thing by marrying ue. A Nutieca edler re 
toris that quilea gumiber Uf Ube ut semiinbeinge wuad ule 
enough by barely prowlelog to aserry, Widuuat poug a: ¥ 
farther. A Southern editor seys that a Laud uf ule wad 
bothered enough whiu sha ply sews 22 ewe go J Wald a 
ower man’s wile. 





Do xou Givé If Ure 
My first dues aicllon duck, 
Which my sewul wer baa w enduics 
And my Whole ls the nod otiewie 
esd bed pare | busul 
Woman. 


If an ungrateful maa’s wile £U vverbowsd, wet wile: 


Why is beehive Like a bad potato? 

A beehive is a beriwiier, irl 6 reowldil WO pee , 
and a spocked Wher bo 6 ew inverse 

What is that no une Whine Lo have, aad yur bo 
wishes to luse ? 

A bald head. 

Why is « hea actus » gate like a bal!-penny ’ 

Beouuse Lies e ws on ond at Gad a and on | 


My Grat is myself in a y\urt Little word: 
F secoud’s & puppet, ao you are wy tind 


Sig Ces ib eaghans a1" sate Rep ented 6 


Lecause he stopped behind & ack up his trunk. 
Why do fashiunablo ladies .....0 Lue most economics | 


housekeepers ? 
; Because they wales 4 oak thd wow & Wtile woe: 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S OLD HOME. 


remains have been tender- 


ly laid to rest at Svru 





our years ago the then 





under circumstances 
regards the terrible 


dent Lixcoin took 


which was to bear him away hx 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FORMER HOME AT SPRINGFIELD, ILLINOIS. 


leave you—for how long I know not... .I go to as- 
sume a task more difficult than that which devolved 
upon Wasuineroy....1 ask your prayers.” How 
the people hung upon every word which that man 
uttered on that memorable march to the front! 
Only the historian, who shall record the loose and 
ill-weighed utterances of other prominent men at 
that critical period of our history, can properly es- 
timate to what degree Mr. Lrscotn moulded and 
almost created the national sentiment which from 
that moment prevailed. His statements were made 
not with Jacksonian ardor, but with all the firmness 
of a Jackson, though couched in that argumenta- 
tive style so peculiar to Mr. Lancoin. His insight 
into the great problem of the time did for him, though 
after a quieter fashion, what the attack on Sumter 
only could do for the masses. He did not, like 


Jackson in 1833, say to the South: “ Submit 
peaceably or I'll make you feel what virtue there 
is in harsher methods of procuring submission !” 
He carefully guarded against menace, but he said 
quietly and firmly: “I hold that the Union of 
these States is perpetual....I shall take care, as 
the Constitution itself expressly enjoins upon me, 
that the laws of the Union shall be faithfully exe- 


cuted in all the States... .The power confided to me 

will be used to hold, oceupy, and possess the prop- 
‘ ~ o 

erty of the Government....In your hands, my dis- 


satisfied fellow-countrymen, and not in mine, is the 
momentous issue of civil war. The Government 
will not assail you. You can have no conflict with- 
out being yourselves the aggressors. You have no 
oath registered in heaven to destroy the Govern- 
ment, while I shall have the most solemn one to 


EXPLOSION OF THE STEAMER "SULTANA," Aram, 28, 1968, 


‘preserve, protect, and defend’ it. We are not 
enemies, but friends. We must not be enemies!” 
Nothing Jacksonian in all that; but something of 
more than Jacksonian stability ! 

Four years have passed. Lryco-wn has fulfilled 
his solemn pledge “to preserve, protect, and de- 
fend.” Aggressive treason has been punished and 
crushed ; and as the martyred President's remains 
moved homeward from the scene of his anxious but 
glorious career to the haven of his final rest, the 
people that erected arches of triumph at every stage 


| of his last march did not forget, even in their sad- 


ness, that they had triumphed through him, their 
slain leader; and the very manner of his death dis- 
closed to them the bitter malice of the treason over 
which they had gained the victory. They did not 
forget the anxiety with which they followed his 
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THE LATE VALENTINE MOTT, M.D., LL.D.—Puotocrarump ny Rookwoop, Broapwar, New Yorx. 
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course from Springfield to the Capital 
in 1861. Then all was uncertainty. 
But now, as they bore Lixcoin back 
to his rest, all wastriumphant. Some- 
how they felt that this man had been 
linked in his life and his death insep- 
arably with the national salvation that 
had been accomplished. It was fit- 
ting then, that, while they draped 
their streets with black, they should 
at the same time rear above his fallen 
head the arch of triumph. 

Henceforth Oak Ridge, at Spring- 
field, becomes, like Mount Vernon, the 
Mecea of our pilgrimage. Not only 
Lixcoty’s burial-place but his for- 
mer homestead will become the cen- 
tre of unusual interest. We give on 
page 316 an illustration of the house 
which President Lrycoin for fifteen 
years made his home. It was here 
that he received the deputation which 
came to officially inform him of his 
nomination to the Presidency. It is 
sitnated a few squares from the State 
House. The 7'ribune correspondent 
thus describes it : 

“You remember that it is an un- 
pretending two-story frame-house with 
a one-story L, which, the house being 
on a street corner, fronts another 
street than the main building. It is, 
or rather was, some years ago, painted 
a yellow straw color, is plainly fur- 
nished, and contains but eight rooms 
altogether. In the small yard are sev- 
eral quite large apple-trees, now in full 
blossom, and there is some shrubbery. 
The favorite chair in which he sat and 
the desk at which he wrote are still 
there, as are many other of his old 
personal surroundings. To-day the 
hundreds of visiters are begging ev- 
ery thing available as souvenirs— 
sprigs from the shrubbery, blossoms 
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MEETING OF CITIZENS AT JOHNSON SQUARE, SAVANNAH, Apri 22, 1865.—Pnorognarnep pr 


palings from the fence 
for canes.” 
} A gertleman who 
recently visited the 
| house thus writes us: 
“] found the ante- 
Presidential mansion 
to be, exteriorly, not 
unworthy of the occu- 
pancy of a leading law- 
yer in the capital of his 
State; while the inte- 
| rior, as shown by the 
| kindly-welcoming ten- 
ants of the President 
of the United States, 
revealed an exceeding- 
ly comfortable and 
roomy house; and as a 
portion of its movables 
| was purchased from the 
landlord, I shall take 
the liberty of looking 
on the whole from a 
public point of view, 
and characterizing its 
furniture as at once 
abundant, good, and 
handsome, with enough 
| of literary and wsthetic 
appliances, in the way 
of books, pictures, stat- 
uettes, and ‘ fine litter’ 
generally, to make it 
| fully as elegant as is 
consistent with its 
| character, The par- 
lors, dining-room, and 
| 
| 


ane from the trees, even 
1 
| 








library on the ground- 
floor, and the bedrooms 
up stairs (in ascending 
the staircase to which 
its tall inmate of four 
years ago must have 
been obliged to bend 


head of the staircase. 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN'S 
BING, 


himself nearly double, I should suppose, to save his 
| own head from the bulkhead above), contain many 
| relics of its former occupants, perhaps the most in- 
teresting being a large book-case in the back-par- 
lor, reaching quite up to the ceiling—which, how- 
ever, somewhat corresponds altitudinally to the Sulk 
It is a substantial, handsom« 
affair, of solid black walnut (if the somewhat dim 
} light in which 1 saw it did not deceive me), with- 
out carving or ornament, the glazed upper leaves 
displaying a goodly array of standard books; and | 
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MEMOMIAL A ERI , 
: 
por , ; a f | l ‘ 
worthy 1} t h 
; ' 
br — : 

the | ng wa firet 
fl ts it was bat 
!-a-half-story house, guiltless of balcony, 
ackets, or ‘fancy mouldings’ of any 
ll of which it now rejoices: bat as the 
} put it i heltered ei 
ed, the mistre thereof—as is 
t see asked for 


! :™ hitting K tQ- 
t ] pa th did not fan 
ha t! sl arguments re- 
volved n front of the fold- 
r k and ite superiacent pig- 
eon knocked out of it by the din 
of h r i sawing. or perhaps 
he theo best to leave well 
e! h t for whatever rea- 


f the 


as prow ptly as she 


Mhistresa were 


not responded 


desired: « e when he was absent— 
attending some circuit, perhaps—she 
got the carpenters, and painters, and 
what not, at ¥ Kk, to add a otory to 
its height nd ‘pu mn some ,inger- 
bread,’ as he afterward expressed it, 
In du ime the proprietor returned, 
a wholding the t . aation, went 
' it wn asl eithbor 
nt knew where one Aft HAM] 
‘ ¥ : wl ii it 
was that I he t?” 
A lett t { 4 

speal t tt j I 
ance of the t 

Piai 1 it 1 tar 
tial, it is ' © of Mt. LANCOLN# 
character 1} hrubt \ t 
of ti } cy ! bus he 
many tl plas 5 | 
COLN'S » hand, a iT ‘ and 
a beaut ly j ! : 
of th : ’ he 
cornice Lil a j led here 
and ther i el a trim 
gra plats rug { ic Peat pick- 
et fer sul t the wall The 
colur ra at the rear of 
the | ® are a twined with vines 
and creeper ured the apple trees be- 
twee i h smd the barnes show 
ered the i with the pink aad 
whi the Lk ms, and filled the 
air with fragran 
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THE RFEBFI. RAM “WEB” BELOW NEW ORLEANS, Aram 2%, 1865.—Sxetenen er KR.’ Wern.—(Szr Pace 807.) 
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Do yor Waste rour Money buying any of the 
numerous worthless articles called Gotp Pxrns, 
which have flooded the market for the last few 
vears, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowledved to be the Best 1x THE Wor.p. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt Imrration, even to 
the advertisement. If you want the full value of 
your money, cal! on A. Morrox, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stamp for circular. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


“With Malice toward None, with 
Charity for All.” 
Every American Howe 
ehould possess a copy of 
Berger's new Bust of 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


Tt is a work of sterling art- 
istic merit. ‘Three sizes have 
been produced, in order to 
place within the reach of all 
classes a suitable memento 
of the great Martyr of Lib- 


erty. 

Life size (27 inches high), 
$10; boxed and packed, $11, 

Medium size, $5. 

Small size, $3. 

No charge for packing the 
two emaller sizes. 


Cartes de Visite, by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 25 cts. 


As our order: are already very numerous for all sizes 
of this splendid work of art, we would suggest an early 
application s+ necessary to avoid disappointment or delay. 


*,” All orders filed and suppiied in the order of their 
receipt. Address 


BERENDSOBN BROTHERS, 
103 Beekman St., New York. 





BE. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufssturers of Photogra 
WAY, 


Wholesale 
BROAD » We 
la tAdition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC AIA 
TERIALA, we sre Headquarters for the following, viz; 
STEREG?GOPES & STEREOSCJPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we Bare an immense essortment, including War Scenei 
Aimericon and Foreign Cities and Land roupe, Statuary 
ete. ote, Aloo, Revolving Sterececopes, for public or private ex 
a Our Catalogue wili be sont to any address on receipt 

Stamp. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

We wero the firet to introduce these into the United States, 
and we menufactore immense quantities in great variety, rang 
ing in price _ © cents to -_ Our rye! Live 
reputation of belng superior in uty and durability to any 
others. They will t. saat bY mail, FREE. on receipt of price, 

2" viek ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 49 
CARD PHOTOG b 

baer ge now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
sobvects to which additions are consinually being made) of Por- 
traits of Eminent Acnericans, oy viz: about 
100 Major-Generale, 09 Lieat.-Colonels, 660 Statesmen, 

20 Br .g.-Gmeraia, 260 Other Officers, 180 Divines 
75 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 
195 50 Prominent Women, 


8,00) Coples ot Werks of Ars 
including actions of the most celebrated 
Paintings, Stet 


Ap order for Oas 

filled on the receipt 
Photog-aphere and o e 

romit tweety -five per cont of the amount a t. 
£7 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 
Soldiers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 

24 Pictures, $1 v0. 


a 
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275 Colcnela, 
& Artiste, 


(msTanLisnED 1860). 
100,000 Watches, Chains, Gold Pens and Pencils, éc., &e., 
Worth $500,000! 


TO BE SOLDAT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE, 


AND NOT TO BE PAID FOR TILL YOU KNOW WuAT 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches.........++.- 
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y mail we shall charge for forward- 

rtificate, and the bus- 

, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 

tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1 ; 

eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS. —Those acting as its will be allowed ten 

certificate by them, provided their 

be will collect 25 

and remit 15 cents to us, either 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
No. 208 Broadway, New York. — 


WILKES BOOTH Photograph, Price 25 cents. Ad- 
e dress Union News Company, Chicago, Illinois. 
Closing Ulcers Dangerous. 


Many aged persons are troubled with Ulcers and Skin 
Eruptions. These are Nature's safety-valves, and must 
never be closed with external remedies, Brandreth's 
Pills will cure Uleers and Eruptions by purging away 
those corrupt humors, and thus purifying the blood. Then 
no ulcers or eruptions will remain, all the impurities which 
occasioned them having been expelled. 

BRANDPRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 











ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 


At Baltimore, Washington, and all places oceupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No. 60 Breadway. Sutlers charged low rates, 


Ww ! Mustaches!!—The celebrated HIM- 
ALAYA COMPOUND i« warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin, Sent, post for 
Sl. Addross Dr. H. D& FORREST, Albany, New York. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 
y Five Anatomical Engravings. 
Has informartion never before published. 
By an Experienced Nurse and Female Physician. 
Bent free in a Sealed Envelope for Ten Centa. 
Address MRS. DR. KEWLER, Brooklyn P. O., N. Y¥. 


WILKES BOOTH Photograph, Price 25 cents, Ad- 
@F ¢ dress Union News Company, Chicago, Ilinois.. 








New Books.—The Art of Letter-writing, 68 p.; Boxing 
made Easy, 64 p.; Courtship made Easy, 64 p.; theGame 
of Whilst, 64p. Only Ic. each—all four for 50e. Ceta- 
logues free. Address HUNTER & OO., Hinsdale, N. i. 


MADAME LE PIERRE’S 


ART of PAINTING PHOTOGRAPHS 
IN WATER COLORS. 
Comrurre ts One Vouiemr, Bounp m Crorn. 

Also a full set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in 
the original powdered state, BRUSHES, &c. Price ONE 
DOLLAR. (Copyright secured.) 

How beautiful! how charming! to be able to color your 
own photographs, without the assistance of a master, and 
at eo little expenre! “Let your homes be ornamented 
with worke a your own genius.” 

Te be able to color 2 photograph handsomely is certain- 
ly a euperior aecomplishment, and the art at present con- 

ned toafew. The clject of Madame Le Pierre's treatise 
is to place within the power of Every Body the means to 
color photographs both pleasing and admirable, 

Agen.2 wanted every where throughout the country. 
Very liberal inducements offered. One copy of the Art 
hendsomely bound in cloth, a full set of imported paints 
(in original powders), and a set of brushes will be sent to 
any address, mailed tree, for $1. Circulars sent free upon 
application. Address or callon CRAWFORD & WILLIS, 
No. 167 Broadway, New York City. 





AGENTS WANTED. 


Any body can make $19 io $15 per day selling our val- 
nable articles (sample: and catalogues sent for 25 cts., or 
catalogues free), that acli for $1 to $5 each. Address 

C. F. BRIDGES & CO., 
658 Broadway, New York. 


Oo YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

WHISKERS OK MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent will 

force them to grow heevily in six weeks (upon the emooth- 
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der. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


ESSKS. FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 Broadway, 
orks PHONOGRAPHY, 


graphic Views, Albums, Portraits, Busts, 
Agents, Teachers, Physicians, and the Trade 


Great Sale 
WATCHES AND JEWELRY, 


A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
(Agents for the Manufacturers,) 
No. 36 Beekman Street, New York.. 
$1,000,000 Worth 
To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each, without 


to value, not to be for until know what 
to receiver nae = % 
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ARATIONS— Lily Bloon and Roseate Bloom for the 
plexion, Cream for the Hair, and Everlasting 
Perfurrs Packets, 50 cents each. Sold by all Per- 


furmers. Sent free on receipt of _ Mme. DEMO- 
RESTS eMPontun 0 itd es 
New York, Dealers 


Ms DEMORPST’R EXQUISITE TOILET PREP- 
Cory 





Ew snghomy, ant Pryehaony. th erates o 





N 
to FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


for $1, 13 for $2. 
cular, 


12 Elegant Rosew'd Pianos, worth from $250 00 to 
15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases 
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T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567 Post-Office, N. Y. 





MPLOYMENT, Pleasant and Profitable. Agents want- 
ed to sell “ Goop Booxs.” For particulars, add 
with stamp, FOWLER & WELLS, 889 Broadway, 


ress, 
N.Y. 





es, &c. No. 4 ANN STREET. 


7 DR GLOVER'S LEVER TRUSS re 


ts, 
Established 50 years. 





Pine Com 


nd has been 


proved in thousands of cases 
throughout the New En- 
iy States to be the very wie 
vest medicine for Throat 
and Pulmonary affections 
and all Kidney complaints 


The Great New England Remedy. 


Dr. J. W. Poland's White 


. Itisa 
Dif- 





and 
and 





: all with beautiful title. 
JENNINGS DEMOREST, 
nsic peri: 





the year 


big wages, Foreireulars, 


ployment the yea Fad ad local and traveling. Steady 
with stamp, J. W. Stephens, 239 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Imporiant Announcement. 
GREAT SALE of 
WATCHES, CHAINS, DIAMOND RINGS, &€, 
One Million Dollars’ Worth! 


TO BE DISPOSED OF AT 
ONE DOLLAR EACH! 
Without regard to value!! Not to be 


paid for until you know what 
you are to receive!!! 


SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES! 
All to be sold at One Dollar Bach!! 
Boxes, 20 
“ with Bells and Castinete 
and Coffee Urns 50 
100 
Syrup Cups with Sslvers...... se 
Goblets and Drinking Cups.... 
Castors. 
Fruit, Card and Cake Baskets. 
5000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons, per dozen. . 
ea “* Table Spoons and forks, 


per dozen 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-Case Watches. . 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-Case do. . 
500 Gents’ Hunting-Case Silver Watches. 
200 Diamond 


. Brooches 
6,000 Coral, Opal, and Emerald Brooches. .. 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava, and Florentine Lar 


ings 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry—Jet and Gold .. 
6,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry—Cameo, Pearl, 


and P 
10,000 Gold Pens and Gold-Mounted Holders 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension-Holders 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jvt Buckles 5 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bareand Balls 5 “ 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agent. No. 167 
Broadway, New York, annonnece that all of the above list 
of goods will be sold for One Dollar Each, 

In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war bav- 
ing cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of valua- 
ble Jewelry, originally intended for tue English market, 
has been sent off for sale in this country, and MUST BE 
SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as ae for the 5 ey ean Manufacturers, 

ve resolved upon a Gr (ft Distributi subject to 
the following $ ro 
Certificates of the various articles are first put into en- 
velopes, sealed up, and mixed; and, when ordered, are 
taken ont without regar. to choice, and sent by mail, thus 
giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the certificate 
will see what you are to have, and then it is at your op- 
tion to send the dollar and take the article or not, Pur- 
chasers may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, 
or any Set of Jewelry on our list for UNE DOLLAR. 

Send 25 cevts for Certificate. 

In ail transactiqns by mail we shall for forward- 
ing the certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which murt be enclosed when the Cer- 
tifieate is sent for. Five certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; one hua- 
dred for $15. 

Agents.—We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and thove acting as 
euck will be allowed ten cents on every Uertificate or- 
dered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Certifi- 
cate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or postage 
stam pe. ARRANDALE & CO., 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 


What the “Press” say of us. 


Gruat Grr? DisTarsvrion.—A rare ity is of- 
fered for obtaining watches, chains, d silver- 
ware, etc., Beene Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 Broad- 
way. They have an immense stock of varying in 
value, and ail are offered at one doliar each. The distri- 


15 


—Sunday Times, N. Y. City, Feb. 


Co, have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way worth: 
of public confidence.—N. ¥. Scottish American J 
NE ie anaes 0 toa 

‘e have at t of Arrandale & Co." 
Agency for European ; 


Saas Fe A of these newly-inporied 
are iepored of om a novel ] evi 
great advantages to buyers, and dation ent yo on ap 
ployment to —, We ae Ee firm a poe to be 
Very respectable and thoroughly worthy of public confi- 
dence, and recommend our friends to read their advertise- 
ment.—N. Y. Albion, Sept. 8, 1864. 

By Arrandale & Co.'s arrangement the advant- 
ages must be on the side of the customer, for he has every 
thing to gain, and nothing comparatively to lose. He 
knows what he will get for his doliar beforehand, and he 
neec not send it if he is not «tisfied.—N. Y. Weekly News, 
Aug. 6, 1864. - = 

MPLOYMENT FOR Laprrs,— most eligible profit: 
able employment we have heard of for ladies is the sale of 
certificates for the ‘Great Gift Distribution” of Arran- 
dale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been very 
successful in this way, not only in filling her own puree, 
but also in doing a good turn to those to whom she rold 
the Certificates, as will be seen from our advertising © |- 

can also be thus engaged.—.\. V. 


reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co."s Gift Distribution of watches, jewelry. 


and silverware. em a ome of that advertisement we 
jewelry advertised, 
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$9 OFFICER'S 
, WATCH sy | (@" PRICE REDUCED 
i Our whole stock of Imported W 5 : The Cor TO SEVENTY-FIVE 
are Dow ‘watches, being F. Reflector CENTS. 
sap warn a rare oy caeueuadion aves ‘or burning Kerosene or Coal Oil Lantern. » >) 
Warton in dingie Patented without Chi =—y 
Richly Tur @ Fine Gold Plated D wi in Americ mney. PINEAPPLE 
P lator, Boe Bolts 8p — pcan ape ree Bridge, Safest, the Burope. DD TAleors conce CIDER. 
o al. a serviceable ade anda, cad Fine Ennteid Regu- Price 75 cts, yous oe Ene The eae is 4 ay MEDICAL PIN 
sc engplt, eos Get Han order, wi White It gives SOLD BY THE TRADE N in use. arm pa -etang # that Dr, yey eicknese, PIN] 
1 and a beaw Mrgeesous 1s Hanpeoms V: ith Key, a pure white GENERALLY. Je offered thet — that it fe had for the last os 
Goup WwW ed time 
Double Cases, Box, and G! Locker, to eet CHAIN It stands QUICK TTHOUT CHIMN dee Dr. Talbot’ = —euetiiiien pubiie had an ; 
50 i oe = A ty es aw: Two Libonsssse." Seat ‘The flame ts MOTIONS in eny directic we ofl clase mrnaeee Elem (ae offer. 
7 Siiven W: or coun’ t regulated FRO trection, Ola PPLE Cian, designe 
on In irae Ce eats 0 Meme anaes EANCOAET, a Sil nad Tomng, i mtn <a 
1 A] oO y 
00 Chain, Engraved ete., complete, ty as the GAS FIXTURES, Manufacturers of AST, a a a yen ae One eee bute 
50 to any part of the army Case Locket, ete, Gent's Vest “ LaMPS, CHA Gestering: noverteln hs cn * ae the will 
50 or country Sent by mail , 11, 18, 15, and NDELIERS, Save it will & pew mode of 
50 The Lmperial Watch, ARCAN 11 Meneses ae af ree dollars a y mbeingwick 1 
50 ; a Rare and Wond atch, A W. y ten or twent ear to keep in 18 not better to 
4 to its within a antien of Me- An Elegant N ] ATCH. Pre j j bose ty lows me ‘im decor” gery than to 
oy nevurately wajusted, corvect — The cases of this in Watches. Funeral Lincoln’ Add jon — es mh. attra of = 
m Turr- watch tumbler mfal ¢ lows : 
z ag Pirate ata ana steer bara enya ives. | ep ee B | ree ieerc ot Mediate Fiala Cero 
70 atch a perfect STORM, > in Case, , - called euut rolled togethe resident, 80c. Battle ‘with ¥ A Natloa night. it will @, and the rt thing after yo 
mn Pincly Finished Doc thls valuable Watch ts ones fie | asiorded at a (crethe cad Gli es ouae of teearet | Se Have ya Mazourka, Boe, Itwas “jou Beldiess | % ma Gotten strength, an! cre retire 
00 p Sem Se Dovste Howtive, Watch is encased signed, at onl Guano 0 solid p its color Of post ave you seen her latel It was my M New York te the give 
% Fey dranal tear penmeres aee |B ie ee ps ny re rt meebo as ade org 
Botto ti ved name, ully de- i - Bow: ‘of flesh in Dr. Telbat ororgh trial of 
ft wi Pee for Ams und Pam Po omer | ld anting Lover ad are reli witiponsa pak: | dutethe apr see's Care i eR | tests tear above dined, wa iat ie guia 
10 mo CS eee The movement ni ataton of ol ye ec chine, the onl w & Clark ‘ery where to intro- proved au enti finds it ~ ¢ ¢untin- 
anee, Inde Cap, Self. M. J. Jimer is as to defi ra- | censed y low price mach $20 Famil Preventivo ae vy bepefieds! 
. Ci lan ad i an Bs act Click aun hist | cdr havi engraved puet fa by the walbioown st | wtf by roves aka, Wha the camry whlek te | Modieted Chir to Sictmese io his cue 
: Roya. EN@unrens tation of $1 Stee! | 6 regulator, pallets, fancy superbly fi ld. for leas thay der, All ison, How feated Cid nina ton sea 
Arm 00 watch. with carved nish - n fi othe e, | been © cometent! York ha 
7 tony tn ena eee hong Oa Seems | Realores, Fen ra Spec | it day 2 pd rey aig tate hf 
= mail ” Price is Tt ieten Iepde, and & 4. Wustreied 4 and ° ‘ 
10 2 OATEL peonk nas atte Der single one, basting eaum the smallest watches are Mos - CLARK, Bi ed circulars reut | large comesioci Hine oo —. give vigor tien will 
bea Bole army or country, | Press for $126. & case of six or eam, one Dees “ha K, Biddeford, Maine. free. Address we | my ae liege how m wo the p= Ramage 
8 INCOLN . N.Y. case for $25. nie one sent in by mail or ex- 0 « Mo Pains in the ious Colic, Diarrhara, ntervally, for sett a 
NM 1835, w an Mo oth, I 7 Chest, He Diseases ¢ of 
5 Address Uni Pin in silver plat We are the ee agets fr tie watch in Sar nga Month, expenses elt agents every wher — Pains, Dycpepeia, Acidit Cough, pode Throat, 
Comprny, Chicago, 50 conte. yt — heat 7 watch in the United r cost. | OTI 6 _over offered. a sell Fifteen Articles at $70 m | ast soothing and qricé. cidity of the toma: a, Bhea- 
20 JE ’ Tinois DEV. do not bear our Btates, OTIS T. GAREY ee, Sepinateme ea, the best onishing. ing offect on the ah, 8. ote 
C WELRY! JEWELRY! — AUGH & OO. impicers : priculare free.” Adda | muons resting Fever pins tell 
, - Prin ag teheatien Wovens ny ciclan. une 
x ! INCOLN M Laue, New York. ting Line of Appetite, Fevers. Dy-pepala, used 1 with 
10 Watches, $200,000 Worth of Address ae weg: by bebe rw Pri E Office Chronie oo Weakness, } — Nervous oa 
13 wen cuhout capoel te veien, ena eas tt = Company, Ubieaga,Iilineds. ane? d Man his own Be late a Bewdin, i Dyventery, ond Diavase Neart, 
” aor Gane anion a all to be sold for UPHAM’S CHEAPEST AN Prin get ey TS y, and Diseases of th 
you hot to be $1 $23, AND BEST. Pri ter. vematy & ant to delicate fe particniarly ree he 
i Ura, wie wl inform you what Yon etn Gan | Bese ee , ae a $25, and $90, Price of an Office, with Prom, $10 Pe | bin, Neprtie At cate fain, cd 0 0, ara 
, si pagent me Si meres Pimples. he Fae Frectes oe fa oma Rees | Sen see SSE 
amond ring, or may thus take the toilet is beau TEW POU fs sett cinsbadharand Street, e LOWE », ete. American | emor, Wakefuin - » ever 
10 in no case any set of jewel a gold watch ed to any address, without the com- EW POCKET - #. Boston. great enecess ty b-ig hades heme teal oem, Disturbed 
8 sr nani Fie cetifate 7.0m our Uist for $1, and South igi Bret, Phinda Fu arise cents | 75 ex. Trotagra LALBUMS, holding 16 Pletares, the tit imparse  cherfltew Wo roe 
; for $6; 100 will be as there Pa. .| Tt “hy raphe of G in the market b T © the complexio was to the disposition, : 
10 those wh. ’ for $15. Great sent for $1; THE homas, Hanooc Gena. Grant, § . Price onl © travelers, cx a. i m, and bril- 
167 ond politeness, oat ol rat ndemen = JAPANESE HAIR p Oe er toca osc, Coa Linen, Mra, 14% Sheridan, | which the ate pp hl Hy ~~ — 
ra, sent with contain Coelers the Hai STAIN LINSON. F h. Catal | Mra, Lincoln, 4 which the ‘ss 0 medirine en 
= FORWARDING Pr hee es —— a beautiful biack Whiskers, and T ast Lahn was = Wostingnen th. B G.W Tom. Versonr roridi ie likely 10 vary im on M Sag Meme = 
cY CO preparation. or brown Mustache = .. Boston, 3 - | whh ng in any y y te quality ous te ~ 
58 MPAN Color It consists oO * on, Maas. the ut . y part of the conatr odency. 
— WisKERs xD Liberty Street, New York City. cum Dox Malad to ‘Bot fade of wash Leo ) Reentify the Complexi | tive, te pepe yee wn 
wr Hair USTACHES 4 . South E for 75 y ov T ae ORD'S WH on " . = restora 
stam) on Bald Heads in 42 days. Street, cents, by S| Pp he “ Enamel” ITE LIQUID ENAME ’ Tew Dow PRICES: 
= Pp, to Da. ©. prious. Address, = Attention, phia, Pa. puis rian, poy 8 away worst ee a ee ae . 
Chicago, IHinot ne inp ee ¢ ro Do! ore (FY 
act ona Fee & BRAY FIRE-ARMS . “ CLARE'S Compan ! — transparency to nently,. aa heagenne Gve days One Dovuan Pen I ee ny a 
~ Pocket Size Cartridge Co.'s heat x's ONGUEWE—A ouutia Vv -_ ural, and wiles the complexion, which ° feos | gone bottle Le (Pou. Hatr-Pt 
~ Revolvers. | cut stain, or inj TL aly Se el Windies e $C Adds RL. SANFORD, Feipald, oy shoe Oe cape on teenies of 5 four half pint 1 
, SANF i ere, = eorl -pin 4. 
stvre. | cng gasps | os Sing Sates cope ata me ae 
= size weighs Sete ot the. it not as Any person usin, —_ ME DEMOREST'S E ngburg, N.Y. Nos. 64. 68" 66. > B gr tye free on re- 
- carries « ball 22 oz., and | Sy time saenk homies amrene (by ine is | the ARATIONS— La EXQUISITE TOILET ion , 7, 68, 62, TO, 72 phy Sole Agent, 
4 " 100 calibre aye within Bath fm day of prc — Sachin »plexion, Carli y Bloom oa Réeate © PREP- | ¢ Having donated $1 Street, New York 14 Washington 
-~ Colt's Navy), | money. = to any —— Price $1. all ge Pastas teten, ee luke. pee tem ate 000 worth of my * ¥.c.” 
or either me address, on receipt of the | Mme. sameeme, or vent at, fo each. Gold by une ho Rees Oider to bw donate 600 samp 
” Py ~niey ten Redeem aes «Sh pee tienpe May 80, 1308 Valus of the aber Palvae 
. 118, = cupplied m, 473 Broad. 2 of tho above ¢2801 
m ;SHULTS CURLIQUE. ‘Almay, ¥, | THE MUSICAL £ eae GENTS, COME as 
Price by mail tion, — ' : 
x Su Wernteh agarose son, fe Jars fe emo rele Aa Invention oroaty od and EXAMINE 
$1; $1 F. SHULTS, Troy, 8. Y¥ Street, New York. men, J. W. FOXTUN ready, Send > by matt for & m4 by evary body or 
3 é WHI , N. ¥. = E, 102 Centre . L. WOLCOTT, & , which retails for $6 eam pins ; 
For One SKERS. ee io. 370 Chatham Renee Le” 
Lin oe bate te ee Si. | aan iD PHOTOGRAPHS YOUNG MAI N. ¥. 
z as wotinne tant epee iy ported, whch raat » cant Gad extabegne, peente and 3 red stam for ars you aport « fi MAN 
a Soe & ay by eae oa anana toe of our late PRESI. | De Seasdes Cenpeunt, proyated cnastache 
ay stain or injury tot Le eS eee —— Artist, 46 Jobh Berea, Adares | te all Wareenaed te Geens a an Fg 
: refunded. Entire withe — street, the to 
2 Seyi” Dern cin se” = | (GHILDRINS FINE CARR porto | Ser oh ST 
ree. * aad a . mit eta 
7 The Brazilian RD, Lansingburg, N. > | ae L. TIBBALA, 610 cag a Gl. Address eeny—9 Sees 
Som ss ihisiall Hair Curler. — ab here, Boys - srt Pf Deen Galindo Weuten" P.O =a onarn, 
ve Beaty pt paid oF Piglet o hear? maser “ng | (ne Dollar, o 9 package ear ooo te att PO an iam Saas Gok 
, or inGet 
ot = 8. ‘S ion a | oe wd Two Dollars, by mail. — ageegne | sen Bend Oe a at, rk : 
ot SHASE, arn + Calhoun, Hlinots. aT ee 3 te ne Be wand 
sy | y+: 4 Mourning Pin ee Landi HISKERS AND MUST. ANGENHEIM'’S 1 Eee & Dreede 2 
stri Aderess U' in silver Hair on Bald ACHES NHEIM’S IM » 40" Broadway, N.Y. 
nion News Company, plate, Price 50 cents. stamp, to Heads in 8 in 42 days. PICTURES. PROVED M he 
ate , Chicago, : Da. C weeks, Add Also | i#tically Btereoptizon AGIC LANTERN 
Shults’ Illinois. C. BRIGGS, © ress, with Shoe” game at Cae 2RN 
rth of Whiskers warranted FOR EVER 8, Chicago, Illinois, ode oy Bn tT wing views art. 
at oaks i a wo eg fd at po ERY LOYAL BREAST “i tisiehiiae ne oe Tee 
Feb AGENTS tea GF SHULTS. Troy, NY. | Perfect 3 LINCOLN MOURNING P ; ee 
7 WS4"TED , N. ¥. | Perfect New designs ims ¢ dress Union Newe ( potograph, Price 25 cenis, Ad 
ant, and 6" Buduse by in black and = e oh . % conte, ha 
all from honorable. Those light, or 1000 for $150. mail, 26¢., or 20 for white eatin. How ny, Claloage, bash 5 
y $15 to now Mou #4, "tis Done 
—— 4 Fe  eitdans th once, BALISBURY, Bu 100 for gi7, | exposed. P wn 
a . A Lad yh ST! stamp Providence, R. SALISBURY. 60 dw Send pm ag ae Vv iskers in 6 w'ke. 
= Th Troy, New Yor se , BROTHER & 00. Preshethe baivos Hoste S05 tiie me . 
0.8 USE THE BEST BR ds '| BNVELO tate SOn ieee, } 
ase BO . e dress Union Ne Photograph, Price 25 pre. sar npr AND NOTE P tale, NH. ' 
ot They tainly Packet will cer- reat 1000 Buff <3 mul, post paid, on receipt ‘ 
= Moth letter 
ing iden are he prtict card made, and rit the ie preserve C1 It | $650,000 WORTH of w: Sale!! (B00 white note eave pn entre GAR. «0+. $4.00 { 
be ae ete eaa tee eta, and all bes, Biank- each, without ost ott benckd ae One Dot Fine Ce box (200 now Not: ae ae 80 : 
nf ines eee oe Cope OF LIBERTY for Que fom Dive ees Ou | ele Sak eraseen eh mod iy One ream very thick fit cine te ioe 22 Sa 
“14 warng fia ranma» Hac Pack ep apn ap miami For sale | © Saris Sis eons 160 Canary eer ter enrdope.- cae 
and ie . to can G.& KA ue ows coe cee. 0% 400 
"5 Seaeriva saber cn aeeee L5g2k Mores te Wate, Diamond Ring tay oe ease NEKING & 0, Satcnare end Bove | 
Ve ta ar ample be wet pk ibe et Union News Company, pe One Dollar, and in or any Set of Jewelr & Gold Sun, Nor Yok. Manv- 
i on receipt of Pive packs will be RESID J Tiiinoia, Dollar’s worth, no case can on our list H ——-- _—" ' 
on suEena® CARD 0 tts SEDINT TABOOS — he peat ee aa ARPER'S | 
I Lie Portra Hundred Thirteen Certificates NEW . 
“ GAN CARD COMPANY, || craving Cama sp Dearain tia PHIENO. | par act us Agate, ye MONTHLY MAGAZI | 
A [20s Maneatis Pie tn iver phate Bien 60 mac cg Se amen roe > oh as at FOR MAY, 1866, = | 
Company. cents. | Id . " a 
very w. Tilinois, Idiots. Postnae, 1 bens Paul Dela | PO., Drawer 7 SASOCLATION, | 
es Prot, ent! tones wh fue ! : bonta O, rier Hoe eae Dre = Gwent, Tey, MY. sinteetocei ek Tee 
. men of Paris who Hes . Kennedy, Rebel REE : A or. . 
el h and Lond as the RADs OF THE ’ A Photograph n Extra Cop bi. een 
or pine a pn Sly bu pernanntyea d fers Presiead en, De. Clery Dr Tay 8 Bea ant ae Se Se Tee ee OO Cw thoes = | 
ator ep te Pet eis | Huves vom Hosoan lguom Bomber, and Archbp. a Wilts, No 161 Brostway, New York. ae po “sport i ta | 
So mice ieee | cieraaees 2: | SOMETHING N = gape 
= aby Tg: apelbe wiih the dono af tax ger; | Shen by re. G. W.Wyllys; Viewr lis wt oe = : @ Wieestr, logether, x 
crap kya ae. ominh hig oe NEW | , a 
vee added 3 isp coats ond damped pany mn, ag ppm Me Puvenowe hy fy ry Sy . since Advertiements = Sintted enattee-d 
Box 177, = “dren ro ill reeive the eo | Bens; Bes A bg Dr. Osgood ; — ak ry Manufactured aS oy fe aor Regt nd hale S18; whole peas, ofa ue Sagan mathe blorieg 
— ue Grass y,N.¥ N. F¢ Magazine we phy en Number. $73; eo 
P.O. Ketchum; Patri Reetow: A . Also s fall IOTE & OO. is . « elrent $B; eve 
“The West Indian Baptizing: hanieuten't 0 TON ry Day a TT a |e ee «J. emma be pete | 
» An ; ‘ N HA - k wiler 
oe |e > | WV sinned excuses or . - te S 
R & WE cents, le of to mar + Aicapeemcomenr see 
ELLS, No. 889 Brondw: Mant: | manufactured consumption in re and sell an ever 100,006. 
y, New York. Gaoured me aetvénding” Ine G —— 
fing up o be lone mtr deting 1 tay nw HARPER’S WEE 
Any as flour. No 
do perwon wishing paying No Pen Sete KLY. 
partic- One Cony at oligo 4 
Dp alma ly 
$000 Ta Be phy be alone for eve ot ’ 
. Payment invaria 00 exch, or 6 wd hago 
ody t » oF 6 Copies fi 
ba apd Votomn oF pe desieg , 
stantially bound Fee Tinstrat!une. > for ~ Year 
_ Frau 10 Arise << eub- 
One Dottar . 
aise oe ecto et 
HARPER & ‘ 
BRUTHERS, Pom somens. 

















HARPER'S 


WEEKLY. 


[May 20, 1865. 

















THE RETURN HOME. 


CoLuMpra 
ReTursine 


“T did. 


SOLDIER 


she don't reaui 





‘Tell me, Soldier, did you not pass a Wayward Sister of mine on the road?” 
I fetehed her a good part of the way myself; but she says 
» my services any more now; and here she comes over the hill.” 





Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 
AND DEALERS IN 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad Street, 


(Two Doors from Wall,) 

New York. 
Collections made, wit 
Interest allowed on 


Orders recived f 


Bonds 


h quick returns 
Veporits «ubjeet to Check. 
tl iase or Sale of Stocks, 


i ve OUP PERSONAL attention. 
ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. 


FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
No. 5 Nassau Street, New York. 


(Continental Bank Duildiug, near Wall Street.) 





Pure 


and Gold will reeei 





Great Imperial Watch. 


See Cately Brothers’ Advertisement on page 319, 


Free to Every Body. 


Somers, Sarcons, Farurrs, Mecnawios, and Every 
Bopy throughout the country will receive, free, by mail, a 

"irat-Class, Interesting Newsraven, by sending their ad- 
dress to Editors of * Anwy anp Home Jovenar,” 4) Ann 
Street, New York. 











BROOKS: PATENT | 


ANY 





AiTING +oILET ge" 
WAI Ne T CA; 
¥rom (‘ommanider Cushing (lero of the Albemart ): 

*“}iaving carried one with me to sea, I can say that it 
is the most complete and convenient article for the soldier 
or ea jor that haa ever e¢me under my notice.” 

Price, $? 560, sent free of postage 

D. B. BROOKS & BROTHER, Salem, Mass, 


POLLAK & SON  Meer- 
echaum Manafacturers,$02 Broadway 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
© tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ers cut to order and repaired, All 
goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
for Uireular. Pipes $6 to $50 each. 


The JOHNSON PEN Cs acknowledged by all who have 
tused them to be the beet pen Sor the least money of any in 
use. They are made of 14 carats fine gold, and warrant- 
ed for one year (written guarantee when required). Pens 
in solid silver extension eases, $175; ebony slide holders, 
2115; rubber reverse holders, $2 50; teleacopic extension 
cases, $2 50; duplex aitver cases, $4 00; ebony holders 
and mororee boxes, $160. Pens repointed, 50 cents each, 
Pens sent by mail, postage paid. Send for Cireular. 

BE. 8. JOHNSON, Menufactory and Offiee, 
15 Maiden Lan, New York City. 














Matin PaINexrRACTOR 


This invaluabie salve ix a certain cure for Pies, Cons, 
Cores, Baciers, “ones, and Runumatism. Relieves BuRN 
Pans in five minutes. No one should be without it. It 
eaves Destor’ Bills, 25 Cente a Box. Sent free by mail 
on receipt of ST Ceat Depot 45 Liberty St., New York. 













Prom the largest. Many fceturinga Chem: sta in the World. 
I am acqvainted with Mr. H.T. Hruwpoun, Manufac 
turer of Helrabold’s Genuine Preparations. He oceupied 
the drug store cpposite toy reeic-nce, and was successful 
in condn-ting the business where others had not been 
equally so before him. 1 Save been favorably impressed 
with his character aud cntorp ive. 
WILLIAM WEIGHTMAN, 
Virm of Powers & Wertowrman, 
Manufactoring Chemisty, 
Ninth and] Brown Streots, Philadelphia. 
HELMBOLD’S GENUINE PREPARATIONS. 
Puixoira, Derots.—Helmbold’s Drug and Chemical 
Warciduse, 504 Broadway, New York, and 104 South 
Teath Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 











LAWRE\CE, 
BALDWIN 
& CO., 
Bankers and Brokers, 


No. 70 Wall Street, New York. 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
PETROLEUM, 


And all kinds of Stocks, Bonds, &c., bought and sold on 
commission at the regular Stock, Petroleum, and Mining 
Boarda. 

Interest allowed on deposits, 


Unprincipled Dealers 


Endeavoring to dispose of their own and other prepara- 
tions on the reputation attained by H eELMBoin'’s GENUINE 
PREPARATIONS. 


Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 


OFFICE SOLDIERS, 
AND } 
Genuine Gold Rings. 

All the Army Corps Rings in 16- 
carat gold (stamped and warrant- 
ed) at $38 and Geach. Also 100 
other styles of every size, plain, 
enameled, and fancy, at from $2 to 
$10 each. Sent by mail. Send 
stamp for Cirenlar. Address EF. P. 
BEACH, 12 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


$7 warcn. $10 


A Beactirv. Engraver Goip PLatep Warton, Double 
Care, Lever, Uap, small size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ** English Movements,” and correct time-keeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
** Day of the Week, Month, &c.,” in back case. 

A single one sent free by mail to any address in a neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST CHALN, for only $10. 

A neat St.ver W atou, same as above, with “* Miniafure 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Anmy. Sent free 
by mail, to any address, for only $7. 

English and American Levers from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions low. 

Address CHAS, P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 33 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. 


See advertisement on page 319. 




















Cured by Bates’ Patent Appliances. For riptive pam. 
phiet, &c., address H. C. L. Mears, 277 W. 23d St., N. Y, 
Usa ED MONEY.—%0,000 PERSONS WANTED 

TO CLAIM MONEY, ESTATES, &c., which have 
been advertised since 1704. 
Registry, $2. Gene es traced. All letters must be 

repaid. GUN & CO., Unclaimed M and Property 
tegistry, No. 17 Charlotte Street, London (W.C.), England. 


BENS. F. KENDALL, 
BROKER IN 


PETROLEUM STOCKS, 


No. 52 Wall ‘Street, N. ¥. 





Fee to search for name in 


LMBOLD’S 
EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA 





Cleanses and renovates the blood, instils the vigor of 
health into the system, and purges out the humors that 
make disease. 


THE “SPENCER” SEVEN-SHOT 


Repeating Rifle, 

Ae now used in the service. Calibre 56-100. Cam be 
fired 7 times in 12 Seconds. 1500 yards. Whole- 
sale and retail, by WILLIAM & SON, 13 Faneuil 
Mall Square, Boston. 





: 


VINELAND LANDS. 


To all Wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 50 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. 

producing large crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, ol ite oe eae 
openings for manufactories 

place Kast or West. Hundreds are 

Letters ered. ee ee Se 

nya Fc 

suitable condition for pleasant 


acre, payable within four years. Good business 
ciety. lt is now the most improvi 


the place is laid out is unsw answi 


CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post-Office, Landis Townshi 
y Editor 


From Report of Solon Robinson, A 
tracts, in an almost level position 
Western prairies. 


and others. Churches, 
settling and building. ‘The beauty with on 


Tribune: “It is 


Sarming 





VERMILYE & CO, 
No. 44 WALL STREET, 


BANKERS, 
And Dealers in all Classes of 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 





HELMBOLD’S 
Concentrated Extract Buchu 


18 THE GREAT DIURETIC, 


HELMBOLD’S 
Concentrated Extract Sarsaparilla 


18 THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 
Both are prepared according to rules of F and 
Chemistry, and are the most active that can be made. 
SK ANY NEWSDEALER OR BOOKSELLER for a 
copy of DAWLEY’S NEW WAR NOVELS. If he 
has not got them he will get them for you. 





Illust’d, Mluminated Cover. Price 25c. ; trade $12 50 per 100. 
T. R. DAWLEY, Pub., 18 and 15 Park Row, N. Y. 


Cc. W. PRENCH, 
607 Broadway, New York. 
Gentlemen’s Furnishing Goods. 

-_ . A large and complete 
stock of men's Furnish- 
ing Goods for the «pring 
and summer wear, com- 
bining all the novelties 
of the season, a8 they 
appear in Panis and 
Lonpon. 

FINE SHIRTS 
and 
COLLARS 

= Made to Order, 
Just Recetven—a large stock of Colored Shirting Lin- 
ens and Muslins direct from the French Manufacturers. 


California Wines. 


Catalogue of Varieties, Notices of Press, Analysis of 
Surgeon-General, &c., &c., mailed upon receipt of 2-cent 
Stamp. PERKINS, STERN & CO., 

180 Broadway, New York; 
105 Tremont Street, Boston. 


Sie 


ss 2 
—— APRIL IDII864 = ww 


-lectrie, self-adjusting, enameled snow-white, $7 and $9 
per doz. Specimens mailed, 75c., $1. Mlusion-stitched, 
$1 25. Cuffs, $2. Rosome, $5. Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ 
illusion-embroidered steel cuffs, $1 509. Send size with 
price. Trade supplied. BILLON & FOGGAN, 78 Nas- 
sau Street, Inventors, ufacturers. 


A THING OF BEAUTY 
Joy Forever. 


Those who desire brilliancy of complexion must purify 
and enrich the blood, which He.mMsoin’s ConcenTRatTep 
Extract SamsaraRicua invariabiy does, Recollect, it is 
no patent medicine. Ask for Helmbold's. Take no other. 















PO EPATENTEDL 





ARMY and NAVY AGENCY. 

Pensions, Bounties, Pay, Prize Money, together with all 
claims of the army and navy promptly procured. Correspon- 
dence promptly answered. L. Brown & Co, 2 Park Per, N.Y. 
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SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND PERFUMEKS — 


“IN INDIA AND THE CRIMEA British soldiers 
were amply provided with Holloway’s Ointment and 
Pills, for Wounds, Sabre-Cuts, &e. 


1 A MONTH! Genteel, neat, and profitable 

employment can be had immediately by a lim- 

ited number of ladies and gentlemen of good ad:lress, 

Can be performed at home. Address, for particulars, 

M. V. SWARTS & CO., 338 Greenwich Street, New York. 

NE PACKAGE NOW stops as much mischief as a 
dozen packages will next June. 











CEDAR CAMPHOR 


for Moths is cheap, fragrant, 
ery druggist sells it, HARRIS & CHAPMAN, Boston, 





durable, and reliable. Ev- 


mike it. 


To Purify, Enrich the Blood, 


AND 
Beautify the Complexion, 
Use HELMBOLD'S HIGHLY CONCENTRATED FLU- 
ID EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. One bottle equals in 
strength one gallon of the Syrup or Decoction. 


THE NATION IN TEARS. 


A Dirge to the memory of A. Lincoln. With an ex- 
quisite portrait. 
Our noble leader in his glory lies; 
A martyr true to liberty he dies. 
Music very solemn and impressive. May be sung as a 








solo, duet, or full chorus; also arranged for the piano and 
organ asa grand mareh. Published by WM. JENNINGS 
DEMOREST, No. 39 Beekman Street, Rew York, Sold by 
music dealers, mail free on receipt of price —80 cents 








Powders and Washes 


Which choke or fill up the pores of the skin, and in a short 
time leave it harsh and dry? It is im the blood, and if you 
want smooth and voft skin use Hetmsoup's Extract or 
SARSAPARILLA. It gives a brilliancy to the complexion. 
A LANGUISHING CIRCULATION, Sour 
Coated T 

ae sure signs a com 
RANT'S EFFERVESCENT 








Starr’s Repeating Four-Shooter. 
Safest Pocket-Pistol made. 


:em 


wry Iya 50 






seivjuvapy ey] 


1. It is the only pistol that can be placed 
in position to receive the cartridge with 
one hand. 2 It can be loaded in tue dark 
quicker than any other pistol, and with no 
danger. 3. It carries a heavier cartridge 
than any pi-tol of the same size. 4 It is the safes pixtol 
to load, shoot, or carry, a8 a premature discharge is im- 
possible. 5. It has leas parts than any other pistol, and is 
less liable to get out of order. 6. It shoots the ordinary 
metal cartridge that can be purchased any where. 

To be found at the principal gun and hardware dealers’. 

MERRILL PATENT FIREARMS COMPANY, 
Baltimore, Md. 





F= A Puotooraru of Gen, GRrant will be sent to 
ANY address, nex, upon application to CKAWFOKD 
& WILLIS, No. 167 Broadway, New York. 








cheaper than coal or wood. 
Eagle Stoves and Ranges 
WILL BOIL; BROIL, ROAST, TOAST, BAKE, STEW, 
FRY, HEAT IRONS, ée.,'&e. 


EAGLE GAS MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
474 Broadway, New York. 


Gas 





Not a Few of the 
Worst Disorders 


That afflict mankind arise from corruptions of the blood. 
HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA 
is a remedy of the utmost value. 


MUSIC OMNIBUS. 


Musician's Omnibus No.1,—T700 pieces music; 40 sets 
quadrilles; 100 contra anc fancy dances, with calls; polkas, 
&c., $1. Music an's Omnibus No. 2.—850 pieces; 200 
Scotch, 200 Irish, 200 opera airs, 100 duets, waltzes, &c., $1. 
Musician's Oinnibus Complete—contains all in Nos. 1 and 
2, and much other music for violin, flute, cornet, fire, fle ge- 
olet, clarionet, &c , $2. Howr’s new violin, flute, guitar, 
Ranjo, accordeon, concertina, fife, drum, fingeolet, and 
clariopet without a master, 50c. each. Howe's 10) ducts 
for two violins, flutes, or cornet«, 50c. Sent by mail, po t- 
paid. ELIAS HOWE, 103 Court Street, Boston. 








THE BOWEN 
Magnitying small objects 500 times. MAULep FREE ev- 
erywhere for 50 Cents, on Toren ror ¢ ‘ 
Address F. C, BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Maze. 


CARPET WARP, 
FIRST AND SECOND QUALITY; 
Wrapping ine made of Paper. 
Twines and l’aper. H. A. HARVEY. 84 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


A CLEAR, SMOOTH SKIN, 
BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION, 


Follows the use of Hetmnotn’s Concentaatep Fiviw 
Exrract Sarsapartnta. It removes black spota, pim- 








ples, and all eruptions of the skin. 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 





PAPER COLLARS 


387 BWAY, NY. & ALL 


GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 


aution to the Public. 
Certain parties are infringing on my rights by selling & 
common, worthless printed paper collar. 
Do not be imposed on by them in this way, All collars 
made by me have my name on the collars and box also. 
The paper need for my superior collars is made from lin- 
en rags, which makes them very strong in the buttor.-holes. 


The Trade Supplied 
BY THE FOLLOWING AGENTS: 

New York, E. 8. JAFFRAY & Cv. 
Cucae0, Inu., Tyner Buoox, La Sauce &2., CHAS. N. 

WARD. t 
Bautimone, Mp., ISAAC COALE, JR., & BROTHER. 
Bostox, MASS., b, LYONS & 60. 
Burra.o, XN. Y., H. CONE 0. P 
Crxcuvsatt, Omio, LEAVITT & BEVIS, and OTTIT 

GER, BLATT & CO. 
CLEVELAND, Om1o, KOCH, LEVI, MAYER & CO. 
Oswree, N. Y., KLOCK & OULD. 
Ura, N. Y., M. FIZSIMONS. 
Acoany, N. ¥., FRYER & KNOWLTON. 
Hazrroup, Comy., C. A. GRIFFIN & CO. 
Louisvie, Ky., J. VON BOKVIES & CO. 
Wasmusetox, D. C., WALL, STEPHENS & CO. 


tory, 287 Broadway, New York. 


























